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To the Author, 


VV thou doſt praiſe the Roſes, Lilies, Gold, 
Which in a dangling Treſſe and Face appeare, 


Still lands the Sunne in Skies thy Songs to heaxe, 
; A Silence ſweet each Whiſpering Wind doth hold; 
* BSleepe ix Pafitheas Lap hu Eyes doth fold, bf 
The Sword falls from the God of the fift Spheare; } 
| The Heards to feede, the Birds to fing, forbeare, | 
Each Plant breathes Lone, each Flood and Fountain cold: 
And hence it ts, that that once Nymphe, now Tree, 
Who did th' Amphrifian Shepheards Sighes diſdaine, 
And ſcorn'd his Layes, mou'd by a ſweeter eine, - my 
1s become pittifull, and followes Thee: 
T hee lones, and vanteth that ſhee hath the Grace, 
A Garland for thy Lockes to enterlace, 
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N my firſt Yeeres,and Prime. yet not at Hight,. 
When ſweet Conceits my Wits did entertaine; 
Ere Beauties Force I knew or falſe Delight, .. --- 
Or to what Oar ſhee did her Captiyes chaine;,- 
2 = Led by a ſacred Troupe of Phebas Traine,,... . 
I firſt beganne to reade; then Loue to write, 
And fo to praiſe a perfeRt Red and White, .. 
But (God wot)wiſt not what was in my Braine: 
ou ſmylde to ſee in what an awfull Guiſe 

turn'd thoſe CLntiques of the Ageof Gold, 
And that I might moe My#eries behold, | 
Hee ſer fo. faire a Yolumne to mine Eyes, ; . nd 
That Iſquires clof'd which(dead)dead Sighs but breath]- 
Toye' on this jsivg Booke to-reade my. Death, 


Ly 
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' That faireſt States haue fatall Nights and Dayes: 


I know how allrthe menly /Layes, £' 

With Toyle of 'Spri "hictr oe ſo [ran ts bought, 

As idle Sounds of few, or none are ſought, 

And that nought lighter is than airie Praiſe. 

I know fraile Beautie like the purple Elowre, 

To which one Morne of -Birth and Death affords, 

That Loue a tarring is'of Mindes Accords, 

Where Senſe and:Wilf invafſall Reaſdns Power: 
Know what T liſt, this all can not mee moue, 
But that (9 pee?) T both muſt write, and loue, 


So No 
Ke who ſo curiollly doe paint your Thoughts, 
hk lightning eu'rie 'Line.in ſuch a Guilſc, 


Thar they ſecme rather to haue fallen from Skies, 
Than of a humane Hand' bee mortall Draughts, 


- In one Part Sorrow ſo tormented lies, 


As if his Life at'eu'ry Sigh would parte, -. 

Lone here blindfolded' ſtands with. Bow' and Dart, 
There Hope lookes. pale, Deſpaire with rainie Eyes: 
Of my rude Pincell looke not for ſuch Arte, 

My Wit 1 finde*now. leſſened to deuiſe - 

So high Conceprtions to expreſſe my Smart, 

And ſome thinke .Loue but'fain'd , if too too wile: 
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.”Thefe troubled Words and Lines confuſ'd. you finde, 


_ Ate like vnto their Modell my ficke Minde, 


Faire 


THE FIRST NAMM | 


S one 7 | 
Aire is my Yoke, though gricuqus bee thy Paines; 
F Sweet Liſa ned bg ugh they. fd y ty v 
My Bo Bit-is Gold, though ſt -dq bee; the, {yr dt bn 


ary, - © braue, though nog po gs, *I1O i i £226 o 
ſhough burne, the Fire whichdath'impart-: -: IE) 


— Flames, ſo ſweet reuiuing Force containes, 
That (like CArabias Bird) my waſted Heart | 
Made quicke by Death, more liuely- ſtill remaines:” ge1-2700EC 
I joye, though oft, my waking Eyes {pend Teares, k22 20/1 
I neuer want Delight, cuen when I grone,.'/ /'-/ 1 164 14? 
Beſt companicd when moſt I am alone... ;; ;:; - [ 70t A 
A Heauen of Hopes I haue midſt Hells of Cone Ic 506T 
Thus cuery Way Contentment-ſtrapge.I, finde,-;.. 
'But moſt in Her-rare Beautie ;my rare Minde..; - 


S. oa N. 


2» that vaſte Heauen, intitled. Fixft. is rold,. 
If any other Worlds beyond it lie, 
And People living in-Eternirie,. 
Or Eſſence pure that doth this 4/vphold: 
What Motion haue thoſe fixed Sparkes of Gold, - . '; 
The wandrine Carbuncles which ſhine from hie, | 
By Sprights,or Bodies, contrare-Wayes in Skie | . 
If they bee turn'd, and mortall Things. behold:  . 
How Sunne poſtes Heauen about, how. Nights pale Ducene 
With borrowed Beames lookes on this-hanging Rownd, ' 
What Cauſe faire 1r4 hath, and Monfters ſeene 
In: Aires large Fields of Light, and Seas profound, 
Did hold my wandring Thoughts; when-thy imorttipe 
Bade mee leaue all, and only thinke oniThees. | | | :/:ie 
A 4 Vaunt 


"ne o gjocides Is wie, 
yer ſeenorwhen ine, 
Beanies divine i 


oNo ng! ye 
ED == = = doe 0 

aunt not, ri re orr Cc rre 
Afond D in Sto. = your Ground 
'x bee hadin Her: h? 


”Siinnes, Gold, 
Teeth, Neuke, Ling —_ Eyes, Hiire,are to behold. 
S ON, 
TP Ha learned" Gretien (who did'o excell 
In Knowledge paſſing Senſe, that hee is nam'd 
Of all the after-Worlds Divine) doth tell, | 
Thar ar the Time when firſt our Soules are fram 'd, 
Ere-i>theſe Manſions blinde they come to dwell, 
They liue bright Rayes of that Eternal! Light, 
And others ſee, know, loue, in Heavens great Hight, 
Not toylde with'ought'to Reaſon doth rebell, 
 Moſtrrue it is, for ſtraight at the firſt, Sight 
My Minde mee told; that in ſome other Place 
It elſewhere {aw'the Tdes of that Face, 
And lou'd a -Lone of heavenly pure Deli ht? 
- No Worider now I feele fo faire a Flame, 
_ Sieh T Her4oud'ete'on this 'Earth ſhee came. 
$8445 Þ | oO 


THE FIRST PART. 
S: 6-0&S.- 
4c : ; 
Nos while the N/zbther ſable Vailehathſpred, 
Andfilently herreftie Coach doth rolle, | 
Rowlſing with Her from Tarn rs azureBed © 
Thoſe ſtarrie Nymphes which daticeaboutthe Pole, | 
While Crxr#14 in'pureſt Ciprescled,: $ 
The Zatmian Shepheard in a Trance delſcries, 
And whileslookes pale from hight of all the Skies, 
Whiles dyes her Bcauties in a baſhfull Red, 
While Slcepe ( in Triumph) cloſed hath all Eyes, 
And Birds and Beaſtes a Silence {weet doe keepe, 
And Pxor vs monſtrous People inthe Deepe, 
The Winds and Waues ( huſhtvp)toreſtentiſe, 
I wake, muſe, weepe, and who my Hearthath ſlaine 
Sce ſtill before me to augment my Paine. | 


S © No 


= Leepe, Silence Child, ſweet Father ofſoft Reſt, 
Prince whoſe Approach Peacetoall Mortalls brings, 

Indifferent Noſt to Shepheardsandto Kings, 

Sole Comforter of Minds with Griefe oppreſt 

Loe, by thy charming Rod all breathing things +» 

Lic ſlumbring;with forgetfulneſle poſe, ; 

And yet 6're me toſpred thy drowſie Wings 

Thou ſpares ( alas) who'cannot be thy Gueſt. 

SinceI am thine, O come, but with that Face 

To inward Light which thou'art wont to ſhow; 

With fained Solace eaſe atrue felt Woe, - 

Or it deafe God thou doe denie that Grace, 

. -*Comeas thou wilt; and what thou wilt bequeath, 
 T long tokiſſethe Image of wy Death. | 


Faire 


THE FIRST: "PART. 


FAie Moone who vith' thy-Coldand' Silver Shine 
Makes ſweet the-Horrour of thedreadfull/ Night,  ' * - 
Delighting the weake: Eye-with Smiles diuine, | 
Which Pdaye; dazells-with his:too much: 


_ open 1 acabom me. in _—_ Shrine, of 


_y "of 
- ou haſt not Ny ore gang once _— wank 
Env 810n, forgot, and-Louers Pli 

If Cauſclike thine may Pitie breede in the, 

And Pitie ſomewhat'els to it obtaine, 

Since thou haſt Powerof Dreames as well as Hee. 

Who paints Figures in the ſlumbring Braine: - 

| ow while She -in dolefull Guiſe her "Al 
Theſe Tcares, and the blacke Atappe of all my. Woc- 


S 0 No 


£ ns pe of Heauens ChriſtallHall that brings thou 
ye-dazaler who makes the vglie Nzght 

At ns Approach flie to her flumbric Bowrs, 

And fills the World with Wonder and Delight: 

Life of all Lifes, Dcath:giuer by thy Flight 
:Þ To Southerne Pole from theſdfixe Signes of ours, 

 Gold-ſmith of all the Starres, with Siver bright 

Who Moone enamells, Apelles of the Blowrs. 

Ah, from rhoſe watric Plaines wo! Larne Head 

Raiſe vp,and brin Fr theſo-lo Morne, 

L 


E. A Graue, nay Hell,I finde — this Bed, 
= Dy But (woe is me) though thou now _ Sibley the Day, 
Lo ip Day ſhall but ſerue more Sorrowe to gs 
A | oNng 
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THE FIRST PART. 
- $0 NG. 
T w4s the time when to our Northerne Pole. _. 
The brighte# Lampe of  Heauen beginnes t0 rolle, 
When Earth more wanton in new Robes appeareth,  _ 
And ſcorning Skies her Flowrs in Raine-bowes beareth, 
On which the Aire moift Saphires doth bequeath 
Which quake ts fide the Ki ing Zephires breath, 
When Birds from ſhadi 
When 1,in ſimple Courſe, free from all Cares, 
Farre 7 Dru alaryy ds captiuing Snares, 
By Oras flowrie Bancks alone did wander, 
Ora that or her like to old Meander, 
A Floud more worthie Fame and laiting Praiſe 
Than that which Phactons Fall. ſo high did raiſe-. ... 
Into whoſe aha Glaſſe the Milke-white Lillies + 
Doe dreſſe their Treſſes andthe Daſfadilhes, | 
Where Ora with.a Wood is crown'd about 
And ſeemes forget the Way. how ts come out, 
A Place there i, pos 4 linians Fapnngine BY 2h 
Sprines from the ſwelling Paps of 4 proud Mountaine 
Whoſe Eos {GE Wk me doe wound, 
4nd make the Ecchoes ſhrill reſound that Sound. 
The Lawrell there the ſhining Channell. graces, + 
The Palme her Loue with long:fixetch'd Armes embraces; 
The Poplar ſpreds her Branches to the. Skie, 
And hides from fer! that azure Cannopie. | 
The Streames the Trees,the Trees their leaues ſtill nouriſh, 
That Place graue Winter finds not without Flouriſh. 
If lining Eyes Elyſian fields. could ſee 
T his litle Ken mieht Elyſium. bee, \ vs 
Here Diane'often uſed to repofe Her, 
And Acidalias Qutenc with Mars reioyce her: 
B 2 


| ie Groues their Lowe foorth worble, | 
And Sea like Heanen, Heauen lookes like ſmootheft Marble, 
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THE/ FIRST:/PART:. 
The Nymphes oft here To ther bn _ Mannds with Tenth 


4nd Anadeg es Wea: Fin 


, | | iſ 
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ir Lower, Diſdcives, a nh Pe? 


In hi ieheft top of be wy je , 
- And( as adniſing)'0n porn | 
The way did wo the ſpace ft hid' 
His panting Steeds along 1 = jel 


—— When moſt the Graſho 
WE” And loftic Pines ha 
— — as It was my hap, O wo 
| mane 
Into a ſhut lace, | 
Whoſe pts red was'Wi 
BS; Of new-bloom'd"Sitinn # with FRA” 
_ More ſweete and rich = heſcin 6 redtets | 
DE. Here Adon bleſV#, and Clitizall anidzed 
Looktpale, with Him'whiin the Fountaine Wh 
The Aramanthus ſyl's and that ſweet 'B 
Which ſometime was the God of Delos joy -* 
The braue Carnation, ſpeckled Pinke here Nr ined 
The Y iokt her fainting" Head declined 
Beneath « drowſie Chasbow, all of Gold * 
' The Marigold her leaues did here"wn I 
Now while that raniſh'd*with Fl ht and "el 
Halfe in 4 trance 1 tay thoſe Archers was 
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THE: FIRST: PART. 

T he ſeaſon, legs goals ers all emtife | 

Eyes 6 ff _ to or f ep ai 

Which ſoftly ha mſelues tog | 

(Like {7 to an 7) me plata? wore nos whrber; 

A's Cowards leane the Fort _—_— Jpould _—_ 

My ſenſes one by one'gawe placeroSheepe, © 

' Who followed with 4 Stompers  \ * 

Thratt from my quiet Braine ull baſe Encombers,” 

And thrife me janching with his Rod of Gold, 

LA Heanen of Viſions it-my Temples rold, hs is, BD 

F' Narerwas ofe ſePhufwrernereberifo ye, cg ra 

Thus in his ſilent. Priſons lod be left me; oO 0 
Me thought through all the Neighbour Woods ante 

of i Ts mn, hes than Lute or voyce,. 

(For thoſe harmonious" ſounds 10 TOY E axe ghuens 

By the ſwift touches of the wynefttingd Heanen, 

NY #Iſt) "did wound mine Fare, 

No Soule that then becameall Eave io here: | 

And whilf 1 lftning lay © 2a#ly monder ! * BEM 

I ſaw 4 peeſeyp Aha coaa ane” acc 

A Mirtle eveat witÞbirth, from whoſe rent wombe + 

T hree oe! of Nymphes more white than ; ſnow vorth come. 

For Nymphes they a d, about their heanenly Faces 

In Wanues of Gold did flow their eurting Treſſes, © 

«About each Arme, their Aymes more white than milke, 

Each weare a bluſhing Armelet" of "ſlke, 

T he Goddeſſes ſuch were that by Scearnander, 

Appeared to the Phrygian Alexander, © 

Aglaia, and hey Sifers ſuch perchance © 

Be, when about ſome ſucred Spring they dants, 

if; the Growe their naked Beauties aced, 

Ana on the amorous Perdure had not peaert: 
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pe yo ig an " E090 nevi ect DELS! 


Of curling Chriftall te byefts.Y Yume Globes»: vi and oor ett 


Who 
To. 


Firf gave hins Breath 


*Cypria 
ar or "FP 
Or Pearles that 7 


Hang ina  goldenſ 
7 Fhich ſeene iid {ts 
VVith two faire. Browes,. | 
But that 4 Golden Arrow 


* 
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The Tyrian Fi ale | 
The Rubies Month ſweet / ie cloſes, 
Her Chinne like fuer Phebe did | 


Darke in the midi to meke the ref mure c 
Her Necke ſeew'd fram'd by curious Phidias Maier, 
HoH ſmooth, moit white, piece of Alabaſter. 
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THE FIRST PART. 


7 wo foaming Billowes flowd wpon her Brett, © 
FPhich did their 2ops with Co fag) vn 


There all 6bout 4s Brookes thews Port at keafure, "© 


7 Vith Circling Branches wtines did ſwell in Agure : © 


FVithin thoſe Crookes ave only found thoſe Iles 

PV hich Fortunate the dreaming old World Stiles. 
The reſt the Streames did hide,'b WAL, 
Suncke in 4 Chriſtalls faire tranſparent Beltie. © 


1, who yet humane weakneſſe did not know « 


(For yet I had not: felt that Archers Bow, 
Ne could 1 thinke that 
The winged 'Toungling bi mey 
On enery part my. vagabounding Sight” 
Did caſt, and drowne mine Eyes in ſweet Delight. 
What wondrous Thing is this that Beautie”s named 
(S4id1) 1 finde I heretofore hane dreamed? - © 
And nener knowne in all my flying Dayes' 
Good wnto thi, that only merites Praiſe. 

My Pleaſures haue beene Paines, my Comforts Croſſes, 
My Treaſure Poutriie, my Gaines but Loſſes. wk 
O precious Sight! which none doth” els deſcrie © 
Except the burning Sunnt, and quinering 1.” 

And yet O deare bought Sight ! O would foe 

1 might enioy'you, or had toy'd you nener ! 

O happie Floud! if ſo yee might abide, 

Tet ener elorie of this Moments Pride, 

Adjure your Rillets all now to beholde Her, 

nd in their Chriftall Armes 10 come and fold Hey 
And ſith yee may nat ay your Bliſſe embrace, | 
Draw thouſand Pourtraits of Her on'your Face, 
Pourtraits which in my Heart be more apparent, 

If like to yours my Breſt but were tranſparent. 
. wh OE 


hd 
: 
— Fx” i .. S*.- » %\ » * x *. on a ﬀ . 
* : , "—- » 
. tl . 


O that 
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dnth in yo Wow. Et wg bd 
0h! whats a homer (Frere Hs, 
Mine Eye the mare Mo thaus 
The more I ſpie, th | Wn * TY 
There Ht ems | Left) fy 
But looke not Eyes, as. mare 1 would bens ſuld 
LA Sound of whirling Wheeles.me all diſmayde, ' WY DES 
And with Sound ; AIKEY  thetimmorains Buſhes \ kind 47 
With ftorme-bbh | nw AP 
<A Ch 
The Nailes, and Axerree Gold.ou | 


The vpmoR.2 RR NTT. : Chap 
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Doe more _ the Mind that thinketh on Her, 
Than the mot wanton Fact aud'amorons Byes, 
That Amathus or flowrie Paphos: ſces. 

A Crue of Virgins. made #' Ring about Her, 

The Diamond ſhee, they ſceme. the Gold withow Her. 
Such Thetis «. when to the-Billawss:10 
With Mermaids nyce ſhee dancethon the Shore: 
Soin a ſable Nie br the Sunnes 


Faire Toakes of Exemelings, w 
The white#t Suowes. 5 00-g6d Gratis 


More (ſwift than Venus Birds this Chi gnidd 
To the «ſtoniſt'd Bancke:s 4 wi ON IIIEENS 
tw Q '» & Bu 


iy 


Whoſe riſing Spires 
T he Aer he it 
Amid#which Hig 


ſoge ftrait defend 
ng doth aſcend, 

V pon whoſe Arching tops on a Pilaftre 

A Port ſtands open,raiſ*d inLoues Diſaftre, . 
For none that narrow Bridge. and Gate can paſſe, 
VF ho haue their Faces ſcene ty. Venus Glaſſe, 

If- thoſe within, but to come foorth doe wenter, 
That ſtately Place againe they nener enter. 

The Precind# ſtrengthened with a Ditch appeares, 
In which doth ſwell a Lake of Inkie'Teares 
Of madding Lowers, who abide where moning, 
nd thicken euen the Aire with piteous Groving. 
T hi Hold (tobraue the Skies) the Deſtines fram'd, 
The World the Fort of Chaſtitic it nvam'd, 

The Queene of the third Heauen onceto 4, allit, 

The God of Thrace here brought who cou j not thrall it, 

C Fox 


FHE FAR STIPART, 
For which be. wan d:n&x0 Armermere-10'put _ 
nd on Riphean.Hills: FR 

Winch for ng 
Which 4 nought 

| Yr ln tage i 

F'Yhen in that Place my Hope 'F you EM 
FFhere with high \ Thoughts 7 ET 
Er hich did- burne up. their Frings when. approves Hot: . 
eMee tho il aig ts x." Eur SetY 
Aud Night and Day yn HR an; 


And that: bew ales did- —_— 

Bains of wy {aint | of yay: 

My Food was pt 

My Reſt on Death, ; and. ſad Miſhope 1s thine, | 
And for. ſuch . to bang my: Heart entirged; 

And eaſt mine Eyes. with brine Trebuwe Les 
Quer 4 Brooke (me thoight) wy: 

1 laid, which then(as chu Not Dif bat = 

A Face Me ſhew'd againe. ſe ded, 


That at the Sieht mine Eyes a thing: firowded. 

This # the conn 4x Gaine® © ride hes 

In end whichtothy Strwants dath remaine; - | 

1 would haue ſaid, when Feart made Sleepet0 leave me, 

And of thoſt fatall Shadewes didbereaue me. + 

an ahalas! is fot te diate of Lang "I | 

And Woes, mee made thimin"efett to 

For what 1 into my troubled Braine w 3 painted; 
I:waking ſound that — and Place cron 


\x 
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THE [FIRST PART. 
S o ne. 


A* burning Thoughts now-let me take ſome Reſt, 
And your tumultuous Broyles a while Pe. 
It not enough, Starres, Fortune oaks moleſt | 
Me allat once, but yee muſt. to Ailpt 
Let Hope F{hovgh falſe) y et lodge Pin my Breſt,” 
My high Attempt ( hoph dangerous) yet praiſe, 
What though I trace not; right Heauens. Pie Wore 
It doth ſuffice, my Fall ſhall make me bleſt, 
Idoe not doate on Daycs,nor. fearc nor Death, + 
Sothat my Life be braue, whatthongh not long ? 
LetmeRenown'd liue fromthe.y m_ Throng 
And when yee liſt Heauens) take-t Wb bot Breath. 
Men but like Viſions are, Time all doth claime, 
He liues,who dies to winrie alaſting Nathe.” 


i MARAK04bke 


A Povarn of f Death. W | 
New 1 vefewble that ſabtile Warme 0 Earth + 


VV hich ome ro its = enill can take mo rels. 
For wit anee T. ts HEAT ESR DE 
1 feede fre ke | Pdf. \ of. wy” 9 odR3 
Of Hope, which me deceanes, }; 
And theoſud Webs doth warpe within "7 Ire 
And thus m end vnta my ſilfe 1 weane © 

4 faſt-ſhut Priſon, no, but enen.@. Grave... 
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T HE! FIRST ; {PARTHT 


SEXTAl WE 
He Hegpes, on not rovtaine Je 
So mas) Leauts not pr wil bes in pn ooh 
7rhen Avtumiic's old, 4 1 Boreas aunds_ his Wares, 
So many Wanes hike wor the the Ocean Floods, 
As my rent Mind hath Torments all theNight, | | 
And Heart ſt nds Sighes, when Parzvys brings the Light 


VV flow n beenes Parmmeref the 

ory in Birth by bad Aſpects of San 
 Hanenener ſince hyd haypie Day nor Night, 

_ FVhy was not I'a Liver inthe Woods, 

Or Citizen of TuzT1s Chriftall Fl 

Than male aM 4n, fer Loucand Fortunes Warres'? 


pep is 040]: 
7 lookeeach Day-when.Death ſh ende the Warres, 
F nciuill Warres twixt Senſe and Reaſons Light, 
My Paines 1 count to Mountaines; Meats,and Floods, 
And of my Sorrow Partners makes the Starres, 
AU deſolate I haunt the fear {Woods . 
FF hen 1 ſhould Line my [ec [elſe 10 Ref af Night, 


V Fith waichfull Eyes I nere bebilde the Night bly 
<Hother of Peace, but ah to me of Warres, 
And Cyxruia py like ſhinin throagh the Woods, 
F Vhen ſtraight thoſe L _— my Thought, whoſe HE. 
My Indgement cel, þ feng briehte Starres, 
And then mine Eyes en-iſle emſelues with Floods. 


Turne to their Springs againe fart ſhall the Floods, 
Cleare Jhall the Sunne the ſad and gloomie Night, 
'T'd dance about the Pole ceaſt ſhall the Staxres, 


The 


THE EIRST' PART: 
Hcy get roger yrbeene FI 
Shall firſt, and bee depriu'd of Place and Light, 
pry Rei in Citie, Fields, or Woods. - 


Ende theſe my Dayes Endwellers of the Woods; 
T ake ad ny, ps deepe and EA ne Floods, 
Sunne nener riſe to cleare mee with thy Light, _ 
Horror and Darkneſle keepe a lafting Night, 
Conſume me Care with thy inteFine Wartes, 
And ſtay your Influence ore me bright Starres. © 


Invaine the Sinn, Kadeadlog the Woods, | 
Care, Horror, Warres I call and raging Floods, © 
For all haue ſworne no Night ſhall dimme my Sight. 


S ON, 


' Sacred Bluſh ynrping Cheeky ure. Skies, 

With crimſon Wings which ſpred thee likethe Morye,, 
O baſhfull Looke ſent from thoſe ſhining Eyes, 
Which(though caſt down on Earth)couldſt Heauen adorne! 
\ O Tongue in which moſt Iufhious Near lies, 
That canat once both blefſe and make forlorne, 
Deare Corrall Lip which Beantie beautifies, 
That trembling ſtood ere that her words were borne. 
And you her Words, Words no, but Golden Chaines 
Which did captiue mine Earcs, enfnare my Soule, _ 
Wile Image of her Minde, Mindethat containes 
A Power all Power of Senſes to controule: 

Yee all from Loue diflwade fo ſweetly mee; 

ThatI loue more, if more my Loue could bee. 


C 3 Nor 


men ron the Fu Jy. Kory 
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Faire T ameſis, nor. > erage % 
Poarie 24, x. du. 


tt is hiddenHead doth range, 
Haue of forare a Cauſe of Praiſe, 
As 0ra,where this Northerne Phenix ſtayes. 


Son. 


"0 heare my Plaints fatre Riuer Chridalline 

- Thouin a filentSlumber ſeemes to ſtay, 
Delicious Flowrs,Eillie and Columbine, 
Yeebowe your Heades whenImy, Woes fiplay 
Forreſts, in youtthe Mirile, Zalme,and Bay 
Hatic had compaſſion liſtning'to my Grones, Ewe 
The Winds with $ ighes hauc ſolemniz' dmy Mones 


ith.borre wid Bcames,'. - 
* 4 
E #* & 1, ESE «th a3 4 4 a 4 « "= by 
? % « Y - v : 
oh. * © s *+ £ : j Fa 


Mong Leaves, 1 whiſpcr'd what they couldnot fay. | 
The Carte, the Rockes, the Hill the Sylugns Thrones 


(As if epen Pitie did in them appeare) ' 

Haueat my Sorrowes rent their. Mn erhiel: Stones, 

Each thing 1 finde hath ſenſe exceptmy Deare | 
Who Spotticns thinkeT lone, or willnotknow | 
My Griefe, perchance delighting in my Woe. 


Sweet 


THE FIKSPU PART.” 


S ON 


QWWeet Brooke/i in whoſe clears Chriftall Tmine ya, 
Haue oft ſcene great in Labouri of theirTeares, * 
Enamell'd Banke;whoſc ſhini Grauellheares- 
Theſe ſad CharaQers of my Miſeries, | -* . 
High Woods, whoſe mounting Tops menace the Spheares, 
Wild Citizens, Amphjons ofthe Trees, 
You gloomic Groues at hotteſt Noones which freeze, . 
Elyſian Shades which Phebws neuer cleares, 
Vafte ſolitarie Mounraines, pleaſant Plaines, . 
Embrodred Meads that Ocear- youreach,_ . 
Hills, Dales, S prings nes, all that m "Cry confiraines 
To take part '© y Plairits, andlearne Woes Speach,. 
Will that reworfelcth Faire ere Piticſhow, - 
Of Grace nowanſwere if yee oughtknow ?-Nos. 


S ON. 


VAT flaming Hornes the Banow brings the Yeare,- 
Melt doe the horride Mouptaines Helmes of Ray 

The filuer Flougs im pearlice Charinells flow, 2 
The late-bare Woods greene, Anadeams doe weare. 
The Nightingall forgetting Winters Woe, - 

Calls vpthe lazie Morne-her Notes toheare, 

Thoſe Flowrs are {pred which Names of Princes beare, - 
Some red, ſomeazure,white,and goldengrow. 

Here lowes a Heifer, there bee-wailing \ſttayes 

A harmeleſſe Lambe, not farre aStag rebounds, 


# 


\ The$heepe-hcards fingto grazing Flockesſweet Layes, 


Andall about the Bachowes 'Aire refounds. 
Hills, Dales, Woods, Flouds,8 cuery thing doth change, 
But Shee in Rieour, Tin Loxeam ſtrange: 


G-&: 


When-' 


THE. FIRST ;:PART; 


F So Mo, > 


TY Natwrenow kadmondeill wrought |--// 
RIES as Part F-&1 NOD 2 z of 
enateloughts * © 


Win 


To make Qnes:two 
Sher Counſel er ftarrie Se 

Aarsand 4 rrp ture 5 
In Colour Blacke to wrappe thoſe Comets bright, 


That Love h Ls pe hens johr, 


Chaſtc Pu nz n c forpureſt azure: Dyes, 
ButIovzand Vanys greene, about the Light / 
To frame thou \-hrap bel bring oy mon Del, 
That topin'd He 
| Nate (Maid) a Fade of Greene 

There plac'd, to makeallloue which haue them ſcene. 


MaD; 


0 the delightfull Greene 
_ Of you faire radiant Eine, 
Let each Blacke yeeld beneath the ftarrie Arche. 
Eyes,burniſht Heavens of Loue, 
Souople Lampesof Toue, 
Saue that theſe Hearts which with your Flames yee parche 


T wo burning Sunnes you ou 
"W {/ EE Eyes: angert in th you (deare Lights) 
Bee Hells, or He not Hells yet dumpiſh Nights, 
The Heauens (if we their Glaſſe 
The Sea-beleene ) bee greene, not perfedt blew. 
T hey all make faire what ener faire yet was, 
And they bee faire becauſe they looke like you, 
In vaine 


THE' FIRST PART. 


N vaineI hauntthe coldeand filuerSprings, 
ToquenchtheFeuer burning in my Vaines, 

' In vaine(Loves Pilgrimey Mountaines, Dales, and Plaines, _ 
[ ouer-runnne, vaine Helpe long Abſence brings. © 
In vaine (my Friends)'your Counfell me conſtraines 
To flie, andplace my Thoughts on other Things, 

Ah1 like the Bird that fired hath her Wings, © 

The more I moue, the greater are myPaines, 

Deſire ( alas.) Deſire a Zeuxis new, 

From Indies borrowing Gold; from WeFerne Skies 

Moſt bright Cynoper, ſets before mine Eyes 

In euery Place, her-Haire, ſweet Looke and Hew: 
Tharflie, runne; reſt I,all dothprouebut vaine, _ 
My Lifelies in thoſe Lookes which haue me flaine., 


S 0 Ne 

Ll other Beauties how ſo e're they ſhine 

In Haires more bright than is the golden Ore, 
Or Checkes more faire than faireſt Zglantine, 
Or Hands like Hers who comes the Sunnebefores _ 
Match'd with that Heauenly Hue, and Shapediuine, 
With thoſc deare Starres which my weake Thoughts adore, 
Looke but like Shaddowes, or if they bee more, ' 
It is in that that they arelike to thine, | 
Who ſces thoſe Eyes, their Force and doth notproue, 
Who gazeth on the Dimple of that Chinne, 

Andfindes notYenws Sonne entrench'd therein, 

; Or hath not Senſe, orknowesnot whatis Loue. 

To fee thee had Narciſſus had the Grace, p 
Hee ſure had died with OY on thy Face, 


My 


7 


THE: FIRST PART. 
S O;Ns 


Y Teares may, well N»w#idian Lions tame; | 
And Pitie breede into the hardeſt Hart 
TEEveT euer Pixrha did;to-Maide impart, 
Shee them, firſt of bluſhing Rockes did = 
Ah Eyes.which only ſerueto waile wy Smart, - 
How lon « Wy you mine inward Woes proclaime?. 
Let it ſu wy beare a;weeping Part. | 
All Night, at Day, though,yee doe notthe ſame: 
Ceaſe idle Sighes to ſpend your Stormes invaine, 
 Andtheſe ſecret Shades more'to moleſt, 
Comtaine you in the Priſon-of my Breſt, 
You notdoecaſe but aggrauatemy Paine,.- | 
Or (if burſt foorth,you-muſt?) that Tempeſtmoue 
In Sight of Her whome, I ſo dearely loue. . 


S 0 Ne. 


NperSiter ar mpher winch hauntehis chtiſtall Brooke, 


And (happie) intheſeFloting Bowrs abide, 
Where tren ing Roofes of. Trees from Sunne you hide, 
"Which make. /deall Woods. in eucry, Crooke; 
Whether.yce Garlands for your our. Lockes prouide, 
Or.pcatlic yn ſceke in ſandie Booke, 
Or count your Loues when Theti was a Bride?- 
Lift vp your golden Heads and on mee-looke. 
Read in, mine Eyes mine. agonizing Cares, 
And what yee read recount. to. Her againe: - | 
Faire Nymphes, ſay all theſe Streames are but my Teares,:.. 
And if Shee'aske you how they ſweet remaine, 
Tell that the bittreſt Teares'which Eyes-can powre, 
When. bed” for. Her doe ceaſe more:to: be ſowre.. 
Like: 


THE FIRST PART. 
: Man; 
The the Idalian Oxeene , 


4 Her Haire about her Eyne, ol op 
With Necke and Breits ripe Apples t0 be ſeene, _ . 


Mt firft Glance of the Mome 1. Oo 
In Cyprus Gardens gathering thoſe faire Flowrs. 1 |. 
FF hich of her Bloud were borne, | ', | 
I ſaw, but fainting ſaw, my Paramours. . 

The Graces naked danc'd about the Place, 

The Winds and Trees amaz'd_ _:.: 

FVith Silence on Her gaz ad, ria 

The Flowrs did ſmile, like thoſe her Face, - 

And as their Aſpine Stalkes: thoſe Fingers band, 


(That Shee might read my Caſe) _ | 
A Hyacinth 1 wiſht mee in her Hand,” © 


I 0 No 


Hen is Shee gone? O Foole and CowardT! 

O IG loft, ne're to bee found | 
What fatall, Chaines haue.my dull Senſes bound © - 
When beſt they may that they. not /Fortunre 'trie ? 
Here 1s the. flowrie Bed where Shee did lie, | 
With Roſes here:Shee ſtellified the Ground; 
Shee fix'd hex Eyes on'this: (yet ſmyling) Pond, 
Nor Time, nor courteous: Place feetm'd ought denie. 
Too long, to00-long/( Refped?) I doe embrace | 
Your Counſell;fultof:Threatsand ſharpe Diſdaine) 
: Diſdairie:in her. ſowyeet: Heart can haue'no Place; / } 
And though comethere, muſt ſtraight retire againe: ' 

.Hencefoorth Refpet# farewell, I oft heare tolde . 

. Who liues in Loue can neuer bee too bolde, 
9 D 2 | In Minds 


THE BÞERSY BART, 
S o. Neg >! 


ure Glaſſe when Imy ſelfe 
And Minky Aa 


ſee how my beſt Da ; 
What Clouds of Fi m my ea 


I What comming 
DS. My. _ 
And would embrace w 
But ſcarce thus thinke hes 
” LY nt Tan". 
= has ſure I know it 


x oy vorog taken 
? Malgre wy Heart Toys in my Di 
So Ns. 


" Eare Quiriſter, whofrom thoſe Shaddowes ſerids + 
IF Erect mag rh ring ee cant rm 3 
i Such ſad lamenting Straines, that —_ | 
"-»  __ Becomeal|Eare,Szarres ſtay tohearethyPlight, 


If one whoſe Griefe euen Reach of Thought tranſcends;- 
Who nee (notin:a Dreame)did taſte: hr, | 
May thee importune who like Caſe pri TS 


.  Andſcemesto- joy in Woe, in Woes: eſpight *- 
Tell me (ſfomaytheu Fortune milder trie, ' 
And long longing) for whatthou thus complaines* 
Sith ( 7/ixter..gone) the Sunne.in dapledSkie  * 
Now ſmiles on Meadowes; Mountaines, Woods and Pines: 
TheBird, asif-my s Wings fo did hermoue, 
Wirherembling ings obs tooth 7 love 7 love. 


Truſt-: 


THE-, FIRST: [PART-1 


; Sox” 
*R Laotimork For apa ef Gold.: 
Nor Temples f 
Nor Snow of heekes het; Tyrian Gi 
Truſt not thoſe Lis 
When firſt I'di their ni: 


Looke to this ing pr Fg x bane bene of | - 

Darke Hyacinthe, of late whoſe-bluſhi | | 

Made all the neighbouringHarbesand - — 

And thinke how litleis twixt Lifes Extreames: - : /'_ - 
The cruell Tyrant that did kill thofe Flowrs, 


Shall once (ajemee) not ſparetharSpringof yours,”- 


Soni; 


P28 ſoflenderly ſet footth-my-Minde, : | 

Writing I wotenor- hag in aged Rimes, 

And 5 with Braſſe into-theſe en Times £ 

When others towre ſo-high am left 6:5 #151) 

Icraue not Px xz vs. leaue his facred Sol 

To binde my Broweswithficſh: renin . 

Let themhauethat who x <> ora Layes.'' 

By Tempe fit, or Aganippe! W 

Nor yet to Venue Tree doeI aſpi Ie,: 

Sith Shee for whome I'mighr affe@ that Praiſe; X 

My bcſt Attempts with: cruell Words \gainſayes,! 

And I ſecke not that Others -me adrnire.;: --:/? | 
Of wceping Myrrhe the Crowneis which I craue, 
Wah a ſad Cypreſſe toadornemy Grauc. | | 


ws 


which low, ARE ob 
c; and you'dull: Baſſes how. 300: do 
rw hay ran, 


Nor Conſort keepe 
Flie Phabus Rayes, f 
Woods ſolititie Sh 
Or the blacke-He 
When all the 


but when: el doc eolmplaine. 8 
7; hate the irkefome Te... - 
| s for thee are beft, gee 
| ours" of thi blackeſt Re” 45 52508 8 
»ld(faue Thouand Ddothreſt: k 

i fad Lure, and'beare a'mourning Part, i 
' may/Itimooue Dn; not a Womans Heart, 


S 6 nu." 


Hou reſtleſſe:Seas;' s/ appeaſe" your roaring Waues, :; *þ 
And youwwho'raiſe e-Mountaines in that Plaine 
Aires Tr your _ ring Stormes reſtraine, 


And liſten to: the' Plaints' my Griefe doth cauſe. 
Erernall Lights, ttiough|adamantine Lawes 
Of Deſtinies-to:moouetill you'ordaine, | 
Turne hitherwad your Eyes, your 'Axerree pauſe, 
EN "And wonder atthe Torments'T ſuſtaine. ' 
. "Earth (if thou bee not-dull'd by-my Diſgrace, 
And ſenſcleſſe'made2)now-aske thoſe Powers abone | 
Why they. fo; croſta-Wretch brought 'on thy Face ?. 
Fram'd for Miſ-hapy th 4nachozite of Loue! LR 
Andbid them if they 'would moe zrxas burne, 
3 Rhodopee or _ mee turne. | 
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THE- FI _ PART. 


VV Hit cruell$tarre. 20m wo World:mee: + T} 
What Nom Day. did dawne to giueimee! he 
What vnkind dto.nourſe mee (0 pHORe)-O8ES 1. 
And would not leaue. mee inveternall;Night?r1 :54: ct © 
What thing ſo deare as. I-hath Eſſence. Doughty - 9's ends <1 
' The Elements, dric, amd heauie, light; - --- (|. B71 6 
The ſmalleſt liuing;things by Nature wrought,;...] 11 7 
Bee freed of Woe. if.. they: haue final Delight. Lotnent 1; 
Ah only L,abandon'd to > Dear. 7:0 wen 2] 
Nail'd to my Torments, in pale Horrodts Shade;.. F om 
Like vc, * Clouds ſee all. my. Comforts fed, - 
- And Euill on Euill with;Hqurs my:Life:impaires: 
The Heauen and: Forzgxzeayhich, were, _ to tome; 
Fixt in one Manſion ſtaye to.cauſe mee-moutrne.::/; 


S; ON; 


Tee Eye which dajgn't on this ſad Monument 7 
The ſable Scroule of -my Miſchaps.to.viewz;17: 114 + 
Though Liens the mourning i 
And darkly drawne, which is-not fain'd, but yes, 
If thou not dazell'd with.a:Heauenly. Hes! c cot Me 
And comely Feature, didft, not yet DEE ni eofgimen ba 
Burt happie liu'ft ynto. thy ſelfe content,.- urs 19H 3 
O let not Lowe thee to his Lawes ſubdue. -../ oily 6) 
Looke on the wofulFShipwracke.of my Youth, . T7Y 
And let my Ruines for a Phare thee.ferue!... +57 41! 1 ant 7 
To ſhunne this Rocke Capharean of Vntrueth;' 2090: 
- And ſerue no God who doth-his Chutch-men Te I 
Fis Kingdome is but Plaints, his Guerdon- aan 


Wale hee giues more are lealouſies-and-Feares-''// 
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| If Youth bectofſ'd with Lowe, with Weakneſſe Age, | 
| win Wars i 


T_ Et rorewetiuphnow,and\ ting, 0  Þ 
HT *-FSithT muſt fall beneath this Load © 'Care, : 
BE Let Her whatmoſt1 prize of eu'ric Thing : 

| in her lercare,' - 


now my Flow goth bring. 
4 new | 


ext 

but triore to tortur'd bee: 
2 Soule, w Ns th Soule, thy Sorrowes know, Z 
Weepe, of ay eares till a blackeRiuer ſwell, g 
. Whichn th betothis thy Hell. L 
| O cruell 


md. 


And bound my Bli 
| That I your matchle 


THE FIRST PART. 


S oO Ne 


Cruel! Beautie, Meckeneſſe inhumaine.. - 

That Night and day contend with my Defice, 
And ſecke ty Hope to kill, not quench my Fire, 
By Death, not Baulme to eaſe my pleatant Paine. 
Though yee my Thoughts tread downe which woul 
doe not (alas) dildaine 
Worth and Grace admire, 
And for their Cauſe theſe Torments ſharpe ſuſtaine. 
Let great Empedocles vaunt of his Death 

Found in the midſt of thoſe Sicylian Flames, 

And ?hatton that Heaven him reft of Breath, 5 
And Dedals Sonne He nam'd the Samian Streamesr _ 
Their Haps I enuie not, my Praiſe ſhall bee, \. © 
The faircſt Shee that liud gaue Death to mee. 


Son. 


He Hyperborean Hills, Ceraunus Snow, 

Or Arimaſþus (cruell) fiſt thee bred, 

The Caſpian Tigers with their Milke thee fed, 
And Faunes did humane Bloud on thee beſtow. 


Fierce Orithyas Lover in thy Bed 


Thee lulFd afleepe, where he enrag'd doth blow, 
Thou didſt not drinke the Flonds which. here doe flow, 
But Tcares, or thoſe by ycie Tanas Hed. 

Sith thou diſdaines my Loue, 
Laughs ar my Grones, and ſtill 
Of thee, nor Heauen Ill ſecke no more Reliefe, 

Nor longer entertaine this loathſome Breath, | 
But yeeld varto my Starre, that thou mayſt proue, 
What Loſle thou hadſt > loling ſuch a Loue, 


Po 


c 


glets my. Griefe, 
c&s my Death, 


THE: FIRST. - 


S O N Go 
_ Pfern ariſe, EY 
And paint the ſable Skies 
FYVith Fan: white, and Red: 
Rewſe Memmons Mother from her Tythons Bed, 
That Shee thy Cariere may with Roſes ſpred, 
The Nightingalles thy Comming each where ſine, 
"Make an eternall Spring, 
Gine Life #0 this darke World which licth dead. 
Spreade foorth thy golden Haire 
> larger Lockes than thou waſt wont before, 
' And Emperour-like decore © 
FVith Diademe of Pearle thy Temples faire: 
Chaſe hence the velie Night _ 
F Vhich ſernes but to make deare thy 7139 Light. 
This « that Pak gar Morne, 
That Day long wiſhed Day, 
Of all my Life ſo darke, 
(If cruell Starres haue not my Ruine ſworne, 
And Fares not Hope betray?) 
FVhich (only white) dues 
A Diamond for ener ſhould it marke: 
This is the Morne ſhould bring wvnto this ag 
My Loue, to heare, and recompenſe my lone. 
Faire King who all preſernes, 
ng erp bluſhing Beames, 
hou two ſwetter Eyes 
Shalt ſee than thoſe which by Penis Streames 
Did once thy Heart ſurpriſe: 
Nay, Sunnes, which. ſhine as cleaxe 
* thou when two thou did to Rome appeare; 
Nom Flora decke thy ſelfe in faireit Gui, | 


 Wthas 


THE FIRST PART. 


If that yee, Winds, would heare 

A Yoyce Jorp ſing farre Amphions Lyre, 
/ f a 5a chi £ flay, - 

Let Zephyre only breath, 

nd with her T raj play, 

Kiſcing ſometimes theſe purple Ports of Death. 
The Windes all ſilent are, 

And Phoebus in hi Chaire 

Enſaffroning Sea and Aire, 

Makes vaniſh enery Starres: © 

Night /ke a Drunkard reeles 

Beyond the Hills to —_ hu flaming Wheele, 

The Fields with Flowrs are aeckt in euery Hut, 
The Clouds beſpangle with bright Gold their Blew: 
Here « the } eaſant Place 

And ery thing, ſaue Her, who all ſhould grace. 


S 0 Ne 


WH hath not ſeene into her ſaffron Bed 

The Mornings Goddefle mildly Her repoſe, 

Or Herof whoſe pure Bloud firſt ſprang the Roſe, 

Lull'd ina Slumber by a Mirtle Shade. 

Who hath,qot ſecne thatſleeping Whiteand Red 

Makes Phebe looke ſopale, which Shee did cloſe 

In that 75pian Hill, to caſe her Woes, 

Which only liues by NeQare Killes fed: 

Come but and ſee my Ladie ſweetly ſleepe, 

The ſighing Rubies of thoſe heauenly Lips, 

The Cupids which Breſts golden Apples keepe, 

Thoſe Eyes which ſhine in midſt of their Ecclipſe, 
And Hee them all ſhall ſee(perhaps)and proue 


E 2 


Shee waking but perſwades, now forceth Loue. 


THE FIRST” [DAR TT, 


\ Son. 


O*® Cithereas Birds that milke-white paite: | 
” On 
And 


onder leauic Mirile Tree which: grone, | 


en with their kiſſes in the Aire . © 
Enamour'd Zephyres murmuring: one by one: 
If thou but Sore had(t like Pigmalions Cooper: 


And bindes,an 
And courting reſhadowes 

Nay ſeemes toſay, deare Tree we ſhallnot parte, 
In Signe whereof log in each Leafe a Hears. 


S O No» 

"THe Sunn isifaire whenihee with crimſbn Crowne, . 

And flaming Rubies leaues liis Eaſterne Bed, | 
Faire is Thawmarniiasin herichriſtall Gowne 
When: Clouds engemm'd hang azure, greene,and Red, 
To Weſterne Worlds when wearied:Day goes downe, 
And from Heauens/Windowes each $Starre ſhowes her Hed, 
Earths ſilent Daughter Nzght isfaire,thouph browne, 
Faire is the Moone though in Zoves Liuerie cled. 
Faire Chlors is when Shee.dathy-paint Aprile, 
Faire are the Meads, the Woods, the Flouds are faire, 
Faire looketh-Ceres with her yellow Haire, 
We way Queene when: Roſe-cheekt Shee doth ſmile. 

_ That Heaven, and Earth, and Seas arefaire is true, 
Yet.true that all not pleaſe ſo much as you, 


When 


Mad, 


THE 'FIRST /PART.” 


WWE” as ſhee ſmiles 1 finde 


More light before n 
Nor when' the Sunne from Inde 
Brings to our World a flow 


But when ſhee gently weepes, 


And powres foorth F > Showres, 
re bluſhing Flowyes, 
A ſweet Melancholie my Senſes keepes. 


On Cheekes faire'b 


Both oy my Diſeaſe, 


So much both doe me pleaſe, 


That oft 1 doubt, which more my Heart doth 
Like Loue to ſee her ſmile, or Pitie mourne.. 


Let not a Wrinckle bee, when/you embrace 
The Boat that Earths Perfedtions doth containe. 
Windes wonder, and.through wondring 

Or if that yee your Hearts-cannot reſtraine 
From ſending Sighes, mou'd. by: a: Lowers Caſe, 
Sigh, and in her faire Haire your ſclues enchaine: 
Or take theſe Sighes.which. Abſence makes arife 
From mine oppreſſed Breſt and waue the Sailes, 
Or ſome ſweet Breath new broughtfrom Paradiſe: 


rie Pas 


” mine Ees, _ 


S O No 


QLide ſoft faire Foxrn, and make a chriſtall Plaine; 
Cut your white Lockes; and'on your foamie Face: 


aſe 


yy Heart doth burne, "Ha4 


deyour' Peace, 


Flouds ſeeme to ſmile, Love o're the Winds preuailes, 


Andyet hudge Waues ariſe, the Cauſe is this, 
The Ocean ſtriues with F 


Eis 


0x 7H the Boate'to kifle. -- 


Ahwho 


THE: . PI RST! 'PART; * 


S ON 


#1 ! who can ſee thoſe Fruites of. Paradiſe, .. ” 1 

Celcſtiall Cherries which {6 ſweetly ſwell. -. + © 

That Sweerneſſe ſelfe confinde there Teemes to dwell, © . _ -- 
And all thoſe ſweeteſt Parts about deſpiſe? 
Ah! who can ſee and feeleno Flame ſurpriſe 
His hardened Heart? formee (alas) too well 


. 


I know their Force, and how they-doe excell 


Now burne Ithrough Deſire; now doc I freeze 
Idie (deare Life) vnleſle'to mee bee giuen 
As many Kifles as the Spring hath Flows, 
Or as the filuer Drops of 1s Showrs,. 
Or as the Starres in all-cmbracing Heauen, 
And if diſpleaf'd yee of the Match complaine, 
Yee ſhall haue leaue to take them backe againe, 


_ K o . b of : 
LESS ES 4 LY £45 :; . 


3653014 3463 bs 2. | 
S't not. enough: (aye mee:)-mee thus to ſee 
*Like ſome Heauen-baniſh'd Ghoſt ill wailing goe? 
A Shadow which your Rayes doe only ſhow, 
To vexcince: more, ynleſſe-yee bid mee die * 
What could yee worſe allotte vnto your Foe ? 
Bur die will I, fo:-yee wiltnot denie 
That Grace-to. mee which mortall Foes euen trie, 
To chuſe what ſort of Death ſhould. ende my Woe, 
One Time I found: when as: yee: did mee kiſle, 
Yee gaue my'panting-Soule foſweet a Touch, 
"That halfe-I ſown'd in midſt of all my Bliſle, 
I doe but craue my Deaths Wound may bee ſuch- 
For though-by Griefe I die not and Annoy, + Z 
- 'I't-not enough to dic through too much oye | 
weete 


THE FIRST PART; 
M a Þ. 


QTreete Roſe whence # thi Hae 

VF hich doth all Hues excel? © - 

Phence this moſt fragrant Smell? | 

And whence this Forme, and gracing Grace in you? 

In flowrie Pacſtums Field (perbaps)' yee grew, '- 
Or Hyblas Hills. yow bred,” + 1 
Or br Arr ole Ennas Plaines you fed, | 

Or Tmolus, or where Bore young Adon ſlew; - | 

Or hath the Ducene of Loue you dy'd of new on 40 

In that deare Bloud, which makes, you looke ſo red ©\ ere 

No, none of thoſe, but Cauſe more high -you bliſf, mO 

My: Ladies Breſt you bare, and Lips you kiſh, | 


| S o ne 


| Gee whoſe faire flowrs no Autumne makes decay, 
Whoſe Hue celcſtiall, earthly Hues doth ſtains, 

Into a pleaſant odoriferous Plaine 

Did walke alone, to braue thePride of Maye: of 

And whilſt through chekred Liſts ſhee made her Way, 

Which ſmil'd about her Sight to entertaine, # 

Loe (vnawares) where Zoxe did hid remaine 

Shee ſpide, and ſought to make of him her Prey: 

For which of golden Lockes a faireſt Haire 

(To binde the Boy) fheetooke, But hee afraid 

Art her Approach ſprang ſwiftly in the Aire, 

And mounting farre from Reach look'd backe and ſaid, 
Why ſhouldft thou(Sweet) me ſecke in Chaines to binde, 
Sith in thine Eyes I dayly am confinde.. 


E 4. On 


-v wad 


THE. FIRST 'P ART, 
: M 4« de. 

EE O* thu colde World of Ours, | [ 

© V4 plowreof the Seaſons, Seaſon oj vhs Flowrs,” - 

Ep Soune of the Sunne ſweet Spring, | 


Such hote and burning SE 


LE; | Is thus for that theſe high 
SEE Flaſh er that Five his Alt 
” - Or that now Phoebus _—y "” Sitters | Epheare 
deve ome Phacton . oO 
Enflame the Sea and" Aired © | . ; 
or rather is it (Vſber of whe Tears)" SELLS 
an rey Flows dou 2 


For that pF 

Vamaskd Fawes | 
And whi | ahow on. her gaz d ſhee did thee burne, ] 
pgs in thy Brother Summer doth thee turne. 


| 


S os 


Ds Wood, and you ſweet olzaric Pl Place, 
Wherefrom the <tr toy", Arm 

Contented more with what your Shades mee giue, 

Than if 1 had:what Thetiod an embrace: 

Whar ſnakie Eye growne icalous of my Peace, 

Now from yourfſilent Horrours would mee driue ? 


- When Sungne progrefſingin his glorious Race 
bh: ©  Beyondthe T winnes,doth neare our Pole arriue. 


; What ſweet ta quiet Life affords, 
E And what itis to Bondage free, 
Eh. _ Farre from the madding Worldlings 0% Diſcords, q 


Sweet flowric PlaceI fil did learne of thee: 
Ah! if T were mine owne, your deare Reſorts 
I would not change with Princes ſtately Courts, 


EMS IE 


THE" FIRST ' PART. 


SexTain.. 


I1th gone is my Deligh and only Pleaſure, 
Sap g/ my Hopes, the hearfoll Sunne 


That clear d my Lifts darke Day, Natures ſweet Treaſure; * 


More deare to mee than all beneath*the Moone, 
FF hat refteth now, bat that vpou this Mountaine » 
1 weepe, till Heanen transforme mee in a Fountaine? 


Freſh, faire, delicious, chrifiall, pearlie Fauntaine, _ 
On whoſe ſmoothe Face 10 looke fhee oft tooke Pleaſure, 


Tell mee (ſo may thy Streames long cheare this Mountaite, 


So Serpent nere thee ſtaine, nor ſcorch the Sunne, 
So may with gentle Beames thee kiſſe the Moone } 


m— 


Doe#t thou not mourne to want ſo faire a Treaſure 2 


Y hile ſhee her glaſſ'd in thee, rich Tacvs Treaſure 
Thou enuie needed not, nor yet the Fountaine 

In which that Hunter __ the naked Moone, 

Abſence hath robb d thee of thy Wealth and Pleaſure 
And 1 remaine like Mari | 


d of Sunne © 
Depriu'd, that dies by S 


of ſome Mountaine; - 


Nymphes of the Forreits, Nymphes who on this Mountaine 
Are wont t0 dance, ſhewing your Beauties Treaſure 

To Goate-feete Syluans, and the wondring Sunne, 

Y Vhen as you gather Flowres about this Fountaine, 

Bid Her Farewell who placed here her Pleaſure, 

And ſing her Praiſes to the-Starres and Moone. 


Among the leſſer Lights as is the Moone, 
Bluſhing through Scarf of Gn. on Larxos Mountaine, 


Or 


«f -<-al 


or wanting I 4 Mead, a Vale, a ; Mountaine, 
Such i my Stave, berefy of my deare. Treaſure, 


To knom-whaſes 7th m, ned Plebare, 


panopory | _ = 
Nee thin leakire Hour, | Dante els Sunte, 
wk ur rs the wandring. Moone 


Teaves rages 
Shall fee you hed. by Mouataige, Valt,and Fountaine.. 


\. 


*. 44+ x 


F ffou Window,onve which ſerued foraSphiare 
To that:dearePlanerof my Heart, whoſe Light 

Made often bluſh theglotions Qgeene'of Night, 

While Shee im; thee: nivre beautious:did-appeare, 

What mourning Weedes (alas)now do'lt thou weare?- 
ifome' to mine Eyes's thy fad' Sight? 

How poorely-lookft thou, with: whatheaneccheare, 

Since that Sunfie ſer, which made thee ſhine fo bright - e 

Vnhappic now'thee cloſe;for as of late . * 

To wondtingEyes thou waſt a Paradiſe, 

Bereft of Her'who 'made'thee forttmate, - 

£ A Gulfe thouart, whence Cloudes of- Sighes ariſe 

—— | But vnto none {6 noyſoine as to mee, . 

i Who hourly ſcemy murth'red wa in thee. 


Are- 


THE - FIRST. -PART. 


S on, 


AR theſe the flowrie Bankes* is this the Mead | 
Where Shee was wont to paſſe the pleaſant hours? © 
Did here her Eyes exhale mine EyesTalt Showrs,'-/ 
Whenon her Lap I hide my'wearie Header © - - 
Is thisthe g Elme did vs oteſpread; 
Whoſe tender Rine cut out in curious Flowrs 
By that white Hand,containcs thoſe Flames of Ours? / 
Is this the ruſling Spring vs'Maſicke made? - + ! 7 | 
Deflouriſh'd Mead where is'your heauenly Hue? 
Banke, where that Arras did you late adorne, ' - | 
How. looke yee Elme all withered and forlorne? | 
Onely ſiveet Spring noughr altered /ſcemes in your? -* © 
But while here chang'd each other thing ap | 
To ſowre your Streames take of mine Eyes! 


eTcares:. 


S 0 N- 
"Lex, here ſheeſtay'd among theſe Pines 

(Sweet Hermitreſſe) ſhee did alone repaire, 
Here did ſhee ſpreade the Treaſure of her Haire, | 
More rich than thar brought from the Colchian Mines. - - 
Shee ſet Her by theſe musket Eglantines, b1 
The happie Place the Print ſeemes'yet to beare, 
Her Voyce did {weeten here thy ſugred Lines, 
To' which Winds, Trees, Beaſts, Birds. did lend their Eare. 
Mee here ſhee firſt perceiv'd, and here a Morne © * © 
Of bright Carnations did &reſpreade her Face,” 
Here did hee ſigh, here firſtmy Hopes were borne, 
And I firſt got a- Pledge of promif”d Grace: 

But (a) whav-ſerw'd'it to bee happie ſo? © 

Sith paſſed Pleaſures double but gew Woe. © © 

F 2 O Night 


THE, FIRST. PART: 


S O News 


Nights cleare Night,O- darke and gloomic Day ? þ 
Ones wofull Waking! ©; ;Soule-pleaſing Sleepe ! | 
O ſweet CO nceitswhich-in-my Braines did creepe! | 
Yet ſowre Conceits. which: went ſo ſoone away, 
AS T had-moxe than, poore/Words can ay, 
For cloſ'd in Aman t).I did thee keepe, 
A ſorie-Wretch.-plungd in MiF-fortunes deepe 
Am T not wak'd*when Light doth Lies: bewry. 
O that that Nighthadeuer ftill-bene blacke!? | 
.O that that Day had ne neuer begunne! - 

Andyou mine- Eyeswoul d yeone time law Sunne 5 F 
To haue your Suze in ſu EE 

Loe, what is: good: of EN «9 AO 

.-- When Sorrow is.a ncuer-cbbing Streame. 


S 0. N\ 


Aire, precious Haire which cMide Hand-did ftraine, 
Partof the Wreathe. of Goldthatcrownesthoſe Browes: 
Which Winters whiteſt White in Whitcneſle ſtaine,. 

And Lillie, by Eridians-Banke that growes. 

Haire (fatall Preſent) which firſt cauſ'dmy Woes, 

When looſe. yee hang. like Danats golden Raine, . 

Sweet Nettes, which ſweetly doe all Hearts :;cnchaine, 
Strings, dradly Strings, wy which Zoze bends his Bowes. 
Howare yee. come? tell me, O Haire, 

Deare Armelet,for whar thus were yee giueng | 
know a.Badge of. Bondage I you weare, ; 
Yet Haire for you, &thatI were a Heaven! 
Like Berenices Locke-that yee might ſhine. 


Gutb ighter; FOO this Arte of mine: 


THE: FIRST PART. 
Mao, 


Nhappie Light, 
i V. Doe not approach to bring the wefull Day, . PR 
When I muſt bid for rt ke ts ts 
Farewell to Her, and bee in endleſſe Plight, BG ga 
Faire Moone, with gentle Beames _ | pen 
The Sight who nener marres, | 
Long cleare Heanens ſable V ault, and you bright Starres 
Tour golden Lockes long glaſſe in Earths pure Streames, 
Lex Phoebus never riſe Si 
To dimme your watchfull Eyes: 

Prolong (alas) prolong my ſhort Delight, 

Ld if yee can, make an eternall Night, 


” 


S o Ne 


-FIth Griefe in: Heart, and Teares in ſowning Eyes, 
VV hen Ito Her had giu'n a ſad Fare-well, ._ ay 
Cloſe ſealed with a Kiſſe, and Dew which fell 
On my elſe-moyſtned Face from Beauties Skies. 

So ſtrange Amazement did my Minde ſurpriſe, m 
That at each Pace I fainting turn'd againe,. 

Like One whome a Torpedo ſtupifics, 

Not —_ Honours Bit, nor Reafons Raine. . 

But when fierce Starres to parte. mee did conftraine,, 

With backe.caſt.Lookes I cnui'd both and bleſſ'd 

The happie Walles and Place did Her containe, 

Till that Sights Shafts their flying ObieR miſl'd,. 

So wailing parted Ganamede the faire, BY: 

When Eagles Talents bare him through the Aire. 

Si F 3 te 


THE FIRST PART: 


Mas. | 1H 


I mn Death, Ek 
$ « Deparitare yet 7 
Mota ſhear. Wind, 
T heir highett T ons ſhow, 


> 2 | Ter Shie and Barth cembind: 
T3 can )10 ende my Life ond Wee: | 


Sirize (if 
ages can not, mee car orethrow, 
ce my fatall Lot, 


or i wie can c 
I Sl be Wiles Law jo, org0ts 


So 


Ow many times Nights {i lent Aucene her Face 
f, how oft with Starres3n filuer Maske 
"+ In Heauens great, Hall fiee hath begunne her Taxke, 
And chear'd the waking Eye in lower Place: 
How oft the Sure hath ma: -Heauens ſwift Race 
The happie Lonter to forfake the Breſt 
Of his deare Ladie; withing'in the Weſt 
His golden Coach to runne had* rl hn 
I euer count, and number, fince alas 
I bade Farewell to my Hearts Gueſt, 
The Miles? compaſſe,and in Echaſe 
; The Flouds and Mountaines holde mee from my Reſt: 
b But (woe is mee) long count and'count may TI, 
|. - Ece Lee Her whoſe Abſcnce makes mee die, 


THE FIRST PART, 


S 0 n, 


WP gricuous is my Paine, ſo painefull Life, 
That oft I finde mee in the Anmesof Death,” 
But (Breath halfe gone) that Tytant talfed Deth - 
Who others killes, reftoreth mee ptr 4 
For while Ithinke how Woe ſhall with Tie, | 
And that I quiet Peace ſhall ioye by Death, 
That Thought cuen doth o'repowre the Paine of Dr, 
And call mee home apaime toothed Ljfe> | 
Thus doth mine euill tranſcend both Lifzatd Death, 
While no Death.is ſo bad as is my Life, ' - 
Nor no Life ſuch which doth not eride by Death, 
And Protean Changes turne ttiy Death and Life: 
O happie thoſe'who iti their Birth finde Deavh, 
Sith but to languiſh Heauen affordeth Life. 


Ame, who with golden Pennes abroad doſt range. | 
Where Phebuleaues the Night, and brings the Day. 
Fame,in one Place who(reſtleſic)doſt not ſtay 
Till thou haſt lowne from'Ar/a5vnto Gange: 
Fame,Enemie to Time that ſtill doth ch 
And in his changing Courſe would: make OY 
What here below hefindgeh in his W. 
k Euen making Yertweto her ſelfe looke : 
Daughter of Heaven; Nowall thy Trampets ſound, 
Raiſe vp thy Head vnto the higheſt Skie, 
| . With Wonder blaze the Gifts in Herare found, 
And when' ſhee from this mortall' Globe ſhall flie, 
In thy wide Mouth, keepelong long keepe her Name, 
Sothou by Her, ſhee m_ thee line ſhall Fame, : 
F 4. The. 
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THE FIRST PART. 
M a v. 


T He at Gold, - 

Of Bre#, of Lips, of Haire, 

So ay GEES bow 10 inward Sight, | 
That wake 1 thinke 1 hold. | 

No Shadow, but my_ Faire: 

My ſilfe ſo ro deceane | 

"Wah long-(but Eyes Iſhunne the irkeſome Light, 


Delighting in falſe Gleames, 

leepes Brother bee? 

And Soules reliewd of Senſe hane ſo ſweete Dreamesr? 
T hat 1 would wiſh mee thus to dreame and die, 


S 0 No 


Curſethe Night, yet doth from Day mee hide, 
The'Pandionian Birds I tyre with Mones, 
The Ecchoes cuen are wearid with my Grones, 
- Since Abſence did mee from my Bliſle diuide. 
Each Dreame,cach'Toy, my Reaſon dothaffright, 
And when Remembrance reades the-curious Scroule 
Ofpaſſd Contentments cauſed by her Sight, 
Then bitter Anguiſh doth inuade my Soule, 
While thus I liue ecclipſed of her Light 
(© mee!) what better am I than the Mole? 
Or thoſe whoſe Zenithis the only Pole, 
Whoſe Hemiſpheare is hid with fo long Night? 
Saue that in Earth he reſts, they oo for Sunne, 
I pine, and finde mine cadleſle Night beguane, 


Fu 


THE FIRST Wy 


S o n: 


') Death ſome tell, ſome of the cruell Paine 

Which that bad Craftf-man in his Worke did trie, 

When (a new Monſter ) Flames once did conſtraine 

A humane Corpsto yeeld a brutiſh Crie... _ 

Some tell of thoſe in burning Beds who lie, 

For that they durſt in the Phlegrean Plaine 

The mightic Rulers of the Skie defie, 

Aad ficge thoſe chriſtall Towres which all containe, 

An other countes of Phlegethons .hote Floods 

The Soules which drinke, [x/oxs endlefſe Smart, 

And his to whom a Vulture cates the Heart, 

One telles of Specs in enchanted Woods: - 
Of all thoſe Paines he who the worſt would proue, 
Let him bee abſent, and but pine in Loue. | 


Mavd, 


Ritons,which boundine diue 

Through Neptunes /zquide Plaine, 
When as yee ſhall arrive a 
With tilting Tides where filuer Oraplayes, 
And to your King his wattie Tribute payes, 


Tell how 1 dying lint, bs 
And burne in midi of all the coldeſs Maine, 


G 


R— — 
. 
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Sonnar.' 
F mortall Glorie 6 ſoone darkned Raye! 
O poſting Ioyes of Man! more ſwift than Winde, 
O fond Deſires! which wing'd with Fancies ſtraye, 
O traitrous Hopes ! which doe our Iudgements blinde : 
 Loe, in a Flaſh that Light jis;gone away,  - | 
Which dazell did each Eye, Delight cach Minde, 
And with that Sunne (fromwhence it came) combinde, 
Now makes more radiant;Heauens etcrnall Day. 
Let Beantie now be blubbred Cheekes with Teares, 
Let widow'd Muſicke only roare, and plaine, 
Poore Yertue Spence Wings,and mount the Spheares, 
And let thine only Name on Earth remaine. 
Death hath; thy. Temple raz'd, Loves Empire foylde, 
The Wozld' 


*” 


onour, Worth,and Sweetneſſe ſpoylde. 
"iP G2 Thoſe 
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Thar living, wr, thoſe crimſon Roſes bright, . 
Thoſe Pearles, thoſe Rubies, which did -breede Deſire, 
Thoſe Lockes of Gold, that Purple faire of Tyre, 
Are-wrapt (aye mee!) vp in eternall Night. 
What haſt thou more to vaunt of, wretched World? 
Sith ſhee(who curſed thee made bleſt)is gone? 
Thine ever:burning Lamps, Rounds euer whorld, 
Can vnto rhee nor mode[fueha one: 11 
For if they would ſuch Beautie bring on Earth ,. 
"They ſhould be forc'd againe to make Her breath. 


| S:0.,Ns pHetnet Tg 
: Fate! conſpir'd to powre:your- Worſt on mee, © © 
* Q rigorous Rigour,which dothall confound ! 
With cruell Hands 'yee- hage-cur downe the Tree, 
Aad Fruit and Flowre diſperſed oh the Ground. © ' | * 
A litle Space! of; Eatth-my- Loue-doth bound, 
That-Beautie which did raiſe it tothe Skie, - - 
Turn'd in. negleted Duſt, now low doth lie, 
Deafe tomy Plaints, and {enflefſeof my Wound. 
*©4<! did I live for:this, ab! didTloues © 
For this-and: was it ſhce did ſo excell ? - 
That ere ſhze well Lifcs ſwcer-ſowre Toyes did proue, 
Shee! ſhould; (too deare.a Gueſt) with Horrour dwell: 
-Weake Toduence. of Heaiten !what faire yee frame, 
5c Falles in the Prime and paſſeth like a Dreame. _ 
O wotu 
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'®, Woefull Life ! Life, no, but living Death, 


Fraile Boar of. 'Chi 
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Mine all.ap | 
ppet enuic 


That I th "who are laid i ng EUGOOLNON!F 
And pittic them that runne*thy dreadfalt' We | 
When did mine Eyes behold onechear 
When had my tolled! Scuile one Night'o 
When did not harefull Starres my Projects Fodripoti 

O!now I findefor ws He oe eg FO 2niM 


SEE ſhameflſis;in '41:9H TM 
- Soon tolſrike Me Sal, ab@porſ inthe Potty»: m 
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MZ Eyes,diſſolue | rp hemeeþ—darnop Streames, 


And with a. Cloud of Sorrow di your: ghty-.- 

The Sunnes bright Sunye is ſet, of late bale Bees '' 

Gaue Luſter to your Day,D & vr) oh 
picks A 


My Voyce no x Mo FN 
y w deafen Earth'witt A he mY OE 
P! 4X Is tBYÞ.3 


Roare foorth a Challenge in ahe Well 1K OE 
Tell that dil; uiſea Griefe 1 1s "ber Del jht, 


That Life a Slutnber is of fearfull Dreame, 20 
And woefull Mindeabhorte to thinke of by _—_ 7 
My Senſes all now comfort! elſe.) you hide,. _ ; by We 


Accept no Objc@ but of black Annoy, X þ 
Teares,Plaints Sighs, cum IT 


I haue nought left to-wiſh, my H 
And all avIth* ; wg wh 2h 
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Andin art azureLiſts revinl thy R 

Thou ſhin'ſt not tathe:-Deadin CPs TIED 

And I (dead) Bom this World am gon away," INTE 

Orif I ſceme Shadow) yet to ſtay,. 

It is #while but to bemone: my Caſe. 

My Mirth is loſt, my Comfoits are inay's, 

And vnto ſad Miſ- A their Place doe yeeld;. . 

My Knowledge doth reſemble a bloudie field, - 

| Whiere I my Hopes, and Helps ſee proſtrate lay 
So painefull is Lifes Courſe which I EY 
That I doe wiſh it neuerhad begae 


S owe.) || 


Ad Damon. beeing come © 
To that for-euer lamentable Tombe, 
= 
Ynto hu lining Soule” + + 
A melancholie Priſon had preſcriud: - 
Of Hue,of' Heate, of Motion te depris'd, 
In Armes wake, trembling; cold, 
A Marble, hee the Marble did ial | 
And having madt it warme with many a Showre, 
VV hich dimmed Eyes did powre, mY 
' VV hen Griefe Fa men him [eaue, and Taber them {YC 
| Thus with a. ſad alas at laft he ſaid. © de DP dhe 
VV ho would haue thought < mee | © Bs eng e< 
The frog where thou didF lie conld grienons bee? pO 
A G 4 end 
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Doe not r 


ievixinſnt 02.200 eitl LC) 
» Wonde! 10 
7 Gln Tn +1 578p Ws WT 4: F 4 3 
griexe not that mare Stotie- them bearer 

Mine Eyes ſerue' onlputviv; for thie "0s iwvepr,,” | 
And let their Co1 | GH | 'Y : 
Although thou nener wo F\chems:Co ort ſhow, 1 5, 

It yepine, they hane Parr of” thy "rd 1 Ss 
Ah yo RN ry 
How JO; [Wizons 7 be bir Winds; 
Thou -yet ay. at: 2 /' (avid 
For i Bb | 
It was in thy we: 
But 6 if 1 was made | 
For thee, with thee why tov am I'not dead? | 
FVVhy doe outragious Fates which dimm 4 #hy Sight, J, 
Let mee. ſee hatefull Light +. 
They without mee made Death Foy to  ſarpriſe 
Tyrants (perhaps) that they mi be kill mee twiſe. 
Haute Hover; Jour E ce 10 take away? 
Could a ſs 
'T hoſe < 7 Of; hat\Grace '. . _—_ 

ke thy Tod ke _ 
To make 8 e/ Bo wo he ud, Kt JEM 
Of which « Stone. hath 
ku F<. 


- 0 Griefe! and could one Day. 
me ing Moment (ah). GT. 
Which Art jc, «Nazure, had in thee con 
(9 
Js what G ft gh d.s 
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0s 
"+ 
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0 Chanoe) 0 cruell Ch 


ange! lang 
Shewes nes Rigonr equal" uh er a I Aa 
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7 hen thou from "Piyth ada 35 


Sweet Nymph) Perfettions Mirrour broken: was, . ; 
rp Nas areoon errri _ \> ud. s 
Like Meadow without F CAVIOIS OE 2 Rat aan 
Or Ring of a rich Gemme woes. 4 Rene AN oy —_ 

Or Ni inde, by Starre nor Cy nthia neither LP % #14 

Lknis hee ſam'thee di TONE 

Entomb d him in the Lidde of either #yb1 * + Fo) ded $ C - v's bay 

And left his Torch within thy facred Pl. 6 We ens. 

: There for 4 Lampe to. biirne: " nt my - My a ab 

i: VVorth, Honour, Pleaſure with thy Life ex _ 

$- Death fr ince: — et) 'begipmes Ld bet 17 = 

[1 Whilſt thou #0'vs waſh pinen," ci my ah aha 

The Earth her Venus had as well 4s Helen” OP 
Nay and hex.Sunne, which burnt 4s many Hearts, 

i As hee doth Eiitternt Parts, £80 {4 4 

3» Bright Sunne,which forcd 20 lean theſe HenPhants, : 

| _ Benighted ſit into a. Sea'of 'Teares," * nes SG 

Ah Death! who'ſfballzhee flier ONT TER ML I 

Sith the mot worthie bee orethrowne by thee? 

T hou ſpar'ſt the Raueris, and Nighringalles oft kill, 

And triumphes at thy will: Ni b' 

But ging thou canſt not ſuch another Blow, OO 
L Becauſe like Her Earth can none other ſhow. Ei ; 
O bitter-Sweets of Lowe! 

How better is't at all you not to prone?” 
} Than when wee doe. your Pleaſure mo#t poſſeſſes, | 
To find them then made leſſe*' 
O! that the Cauſe which doth conſume our Joy, ; _ 
Remembrance of it" 00, would #00 defiroy?”- i 
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delights, 


ati cel. > GY JUS YCD , 
fer 'n _ our-S My ga. He © Wyatt 9 
Turn't © in Ni, iehr on I oF _ NE ky wk by Y6IIuRi 


Borſate eby Pipe, 9; "ER DIDEAERY 
Thy Lockes-di es Sor le blacke tour Jude bees 


The Flockes ave leaue the Y. 
And loathing -three-l | bots: wp.4 hoirdiead... Nat 
' now wit # govele ppg oa dy Na 


The rotary + mot 
Nor Birds ſing as bef ore | 
vill uith Cle ut Ma aid is Black fo 1 
Owles bu Caban Roofts "a2. rell onr Wrecks. - 98 3B 

So «hit ies heard to fi ch in Farrefts heere, FRO CENT 
It was for Hey : that wrapt in Gownes of Greene, 

Meads were ſo earelie ſeene,, BY 
That in the (adgeft. Months oft ſang. the Mearles, TIT © 
It mas for H : for her Trees dropt .foorth Pearles, ; 

That promde, and ſtatelie;Comrts,. \ 

Did enuie thoſe our Shades ,ond calme. Reſarts, 

It.w4s for Her : and ſhee i gone, 6 Woe! © 
Woods cut, 4 aine 208 grow. nd bf 198 Wa! 

Budde dark the : Roſe card. Daze inten ade. 

But wee once dead no more doe ſee the Sunne. 

VV hoſe Name ſhallnow. make ring. 

ms 0 "whom fe ce Mymphener forge. 
YR 1 VV hoſe 


THE' SECOND - PART. 

FFhoſe heauenlie Voyce, whoſe Soule-inuading Straines, 
Shal, all with Toy the Plaines?*© * © 
VV hat Haire, whatEyes, can make <4 Morne :. Eft: , 
V Veepe, that a fairer 909 in the Weſt * of ; 
Faire Sunne, poſte ſtill Dr 
No Muſicke rad # found thy Courſe to for WW 
Sweet Hybla Swarmes with Warmemood fi 'Jokr Hen, 
Gone « the Flowre of Flowys, | 
Bluſh no more Roſe, nor Lillie pale remaine, 
Dead is that Beautie which yours late did: ſtaine.. 

Aye mee ! to waile my Plight ©. Jo at 
VV hy haue not 1 as man Zoos a Night? ., -- 
Or as that Shepheard which Toues Tow aid hee: 
That 1 flill ſtill may weepe: 
But though I had, my Teares wnto my. Croſſe 
V Vere not yet equall, nor Griefe to my A 
Yet of you brinie Showrs, 

Vrhich I heere powre, ma ' ſpring as many Flowrs, 
As came of thoſe which «ll from Helens S3ar 02d nan lf AM 
And when yee dve ariſe, 14 rp VA 
May emerie Leafe in [able Letters "Hob mi Ott 
The OO Cauſe Mo which yee ſpring vp ber | | 
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d Seate of bs it vo 
Comm # thou in 0 gracee... 
ares: | 
Ts loues hig 
In what Part 4 
FFith them 
or (ah alas!) 
FF hich ſh Ss 
. 3 4 
Stris ft thos i 
Y Lute, bee,as;thouwaſt when thou didft grow 


Y=With thy greene Mothcrin ſome ſhadic Groue, 
When immelodious 7/ies but made thee-moue, 
And Bzrds on thee their Ramage did beſtow. 
Sith that deare Voyce which did thy Sounds approue, 
Which vſ'd in ſuch harmonious Straines to flow, 
Is reft from Earth #0 twne thoſe Spheares aboue—, 
What art thou bur a -Harbenger of Woe? 
T y pleaſing Notes, be pleaſing Notes no more, 
But orphane Wailings to the fainting Eare, 
whStoppe a Sigh, cach Sound drawes foorth a Teare, 


Bee therefore filent as in Woods before, 
Or if that any Hand to touch thee daigne, 
Like widow d Turtle, ſtill her Loſſe complaine, 


Sweet 


THE! SECOND PART. 
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Seer Spring,thou turn'ſt with all thy goodlie Traine, 

Thy Head with Flames, thy Mantle bright with Flowrs,”:- 
The Zephyres curle the.greene Lockes of the Plaine, | , 
The Cloudes for Ioy.inPearles.weepe. downe their Showrs. 
Thou turn'ſt (ſweet Youth)but ab my pleaſant Howres, «; - 


- » X 


- 


And happic Dayes, with thee come not againe;, 
Þ The ſad Memoralls only of my Paine TE, 
| Doe with thee turne, which.turne my.Sweets in Sowres..-.... 
Thou art the ſame which till thou waſt before, v 


: " - * q 


Delicious, wanton, amiable, faire,.. 


< 


But ſhee, whoſe Breath, embaulm'd thy wholeſome Aire; 

Is gone : nor Gold, nor Gemmes Her can reſtore,. ' 
Negleed Yertue, Seaſons goe and come, 
While thine forgot lie. cloſed in a Tombe: - 


$ o N.: 
4 WW Hat doth it ſerve to ſee Sunnes burning Face? . 
| And Skies eaxmell'd with both the 1nd:es Gold? 

Or Moone at Night irrjettic Charriot roll de | 
And all the Glorie of that ſtarriePlace? 
What doth it ſerue Earths Beautie to behold? - | 
The Mountaines Pride, the Meadowes flowrie Grace,” - 
The ſtatelie Comelineſſe of Forreſts old,” 
The Sport of Flouds which would themſelues embrace? ' 
What doth it ſetue to heare the Sy/nans Songs, 
The wanton Meatle, the Nightingalles ſadStraines, 
Which in darke Shades ſeeme to deplore my Wrongs? ' 
For what doth ſerueall that this World containes,” 

Sith ſhee for whome thoſe 'once to mee were deate, 
.-»No' Part of them ean __ now with mec hecre?” ko 
1d 3 The-- 
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Pre x Beautie, wor 4 the Life, -. 
of Lifes, and Beauties 
(OF ven dro) hang at a 
To which pate At | 
The Soule with ay # 
Had left each outward Part, 
And now-did take his laſt Leave of the Heart, 
_ elſe did want, ſave Death,even to be dead: 
the afflited Band about her Bed 
eres ks {o faire him come in Lips, Cheekes, Eyes) 
Cried, ah! aud can Death enter Paradiſe * 


RY 


ef ZNaptin, ominous Preſent of my Deare, 
hes miſerable, which doth now remaine 
The only Guerdonof m helpcleſſe Paine, 
When I thee got thou ſhew'd my State too cleare: 
I ncuer fince haue ceaſed ro complaine, 
Since, I the Badge e of Griefe: did cuer weare, 
Toy on my Face durſt ncuer. fince-appeare, 
Cos was he Food which did mee entertaine? 
Now (ſince made mine) deare Napkin doe not grieue 
Thar I this Tribute af thee from mine Eine, | L 
And that (theſe-p Houres I am to liue) WW. 
I laundre thy faire Res; in this Brine: | 
No, I muſt yet cuen begge of thee the Grace, 
"That thou mRulGgees Grauctoſhrowdemy Face, 


Poore 
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Qore Turtle, thou bemones 


* The Lofſe of f deart Lone, - 


<And 1 for mint ſind frorth theſe ſmodking Crones, 


V nhappie widow'd Dont, 


VVhite all about doe ſing 


74) 


1. at the Rvote, T how 0# the Branche aboue, 
Enen wearit with our Mones the gaudie Spring. 


Tet theſe our Flaints wee dae not ſpend in vain, 


Sith fighing Zephyres anſwere v5 agdjne.. 


Son 


A® ina duskie and tempeſtuous Night, 


A Starre is wont to ſpreade her Lockes of Gold, . 


And while her pleaſant Riyes abroad are roll'd, 


Some ſpitcfull Cloude doth rebbe vs of her Sight: 
(Faire Soule) in this blacke Age fo ſhin'd.thoubright,..- 
And made all Eyes with Wonder thee beholde, . 


Till vglic Death depriving vs of Light, 

In his grimme, miſtic Armes thee k# enfolde. 

Who more ſhall vaunt true Beautie hcere to ſee? 

What Hope doth more in any Heart remaine, 

That fuch Petfections ſhall his Reaſon raine ? 

If Beautie with thee borne too died with thee? 
World, plaine no more of Loze, nor count his Harmes, 


With his pale Trophees Death hath hung his Armes. 
H Sith 


* 
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| Gam it hath pleaſ'd that Firſtand oxle Faire 


To take that Beautie-to himlehe &. xt 6, 


wy 
< 


Which'in 5 World of . 
But to amaze, was ſent, and 

The Loue is tothat = = 
(Made: pure of mortall. W it ſtaine, 
And endlefle, which A Bas We MODE). 
I place on him who will it not dildaine. 

No ſhining Eyes, no Lockes of curling Gold, 

No b in Sona vitgine Face, 

No outward Show, no, nor na.inward We, 
Shall Force hereafter haue my Thoughts to hold: 


Loue heere on Earth hudge Stormes of Care doe toſle, 


But placd 1 ri v9 ont is wont Loſle, 


M a », 
T Thoughts hold mortall Strife 
M I-4oe, rags my Life, 4 
And with lamenting Cries © 
( Peace to my Soule to: bring IM 
Ofe calles that Prince which e doth Monarchiſe, 
But Hee grimme-grinning Ki 


mgy 
VV he Catines ſcornes, and doth the Bleft ſurpriſe, 
Late having deckt with Beauties Roſe his T ombe, 


ic og Fo croppe 4 YVVeede,and will not come. 
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J" Autumne was, 4nd on our Hemiſpheare + 

Faire Ericyne began bright to appeare, 
Night Wei#.ward did her gemmie World decline, 
And hide her Lights, that greater Light might ſhine: 
The creited Bird had ginen Alarum tiwiſe | 
To lazie Mortalls,to wnlocke their Eyes, | 
The Owle had left to plaine, and from each Thorne 
The wing d Muſicians did ſalute the Morne, 
Y Fho (while fhee glaſſd her Lockes in Ganges Streames) 
Set open wide the chriſtall Port of Dreames : 
When I, whoſe Eyes no drowſie Night could cloſe, 
In Sleepes ſoft Armes did quietly repoſe, 
And, for that Heautns to die mee did denic, 
Deaths Image kiſſed, and as dead did lie. 
1 lay as dead, but ſcarce charmd were my Cares, 
And ſlaked ſcarce my Sighes, ſcarce dried my Teares, 
Sleepe ſcarce the wglie Figures of the Day 
Had with his ſable Pincel] put away, 
And left mze in a ftill and calmie Mood, 
VYhen by my Bed oa thought) a Virgine ſtood, 
A Virgine in the blooming of her Prime, 


If ſuch rare Beautie meaſur'd bee by Time? 
Her Head a Garland ware of Opalls bright, 
About Her flowd a Gowne as pure as Lieht, 
Deare amber Lockes gane V mbraze to her Face, 
 YrYhere Modeſtie high Majeſtie 4i4 grace, 
Her Eyes ſuch Beames = foorth, that but with Paine 
Here, weaker Sizhts t 


eir ſparckling could ſuſtaine: 
F4 | 


No 


THE' SECOND PART. 
No Deitie faign'd which haunts the ſilent Woods 
-1s like to Her, nor Syrene of the Floods: + 
Such is the golden Planet of the Teare, 

VV hen blaſhin in the Baſt hee doth appeare, 
Her Grace did Beautie,  oyce yes Grace did paſſe, 
VF hich thus through Praries and Rubies broken was, 
How long wilt thou ( ſaid ſhee) eftrang'd from Toy, 

Paint Shadowes t0"thy ſe Lo fue Anuoy*. 
How long thy Minde with. horride Shapes affrighte, 
And in imaginarie Enills delighte ? ©. +... 
Efteeme that Loſſe which (well when viewd)« Gaine, 
Or if a Loſſe, yet not a Loſſe to plainer 
O leane thy tyred Soule more to moleſt,' 
And thinke that Woe when ortft then « beſt. 
- Lartirt whom thou deafneſt thus the Skie . 

ee dead ? what then? was ſhee not borne to die? 
VV as ſhee not mortall borne? if - thou doſt grieue 
That Times ſhould bee , in. which ſhee ſhould not line, 
Ere Cre ſhee_was, weepe that Dayes Wheele was roll d, 
FP Veepe that ſhee lin'd not in the Age of Gold: 
For that ſhee was not then, thou may ſt deplore 
A's ducly as that now ſhee no more. 
Tf ach ſhee had died, thou ſure hadſt Cauſe 
To blame the Deſtines and Heanens yrone Lawes: 
But looke how many Millions Her aduance, 
V Vhat numbers with Her enter tn ths Dance, 
FVith thoſe which are to come: ſhall Heauens them ſtaye, 
And Alls faire Order breake, thee to obayet 
Euen 4s thy Birth, Death which thee doth appall, 
A Piece of the Life of thu great All. 
Strong Cities die, die dee high palmie Raignes, 


And (weakling) thou thus to bee handled plaines, 
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If fhee bee dead: then ſhee of lothſome D ayes 
 Hath paſt the Line, whoſe Length but Loſſe bewrayes; 
Then (hee hath lefi this filthie Stage of Care, 

V F here Pleaſure ſeldome, Woe doth ftill repaire: 

For all the Pleaſures which it doth containe, 

Not conteruaile the ſmalleſs Minutes Paine. 

And tell mee , Thou who af ſo much admire 

This litle Vapour, Smoake, thus Sparke, or Fire, 

FYrhich Life & calld, what doth it thee bequeath, 

But ſome few Yeeres which Birth drawes out to. Death? 
FVhich if thou paragone, with Lufters runne, 

And them whoſe Carriere us but now beeunne, 

In Dayes great Vafte they ſhall farre leſſe appeare, 
Than with the Sea when matched i 4 Teare. 

But why wouldſt thou Her longer wiſh to bee? 

One Yeere doth ſerue all Natures Pompe to ſee, L. 
Nay, enen one Day, and Night: This Moone, that Sunne, : 
Thoſe leſſer Fires about this Round which runne, | 
Bee but the ſame which under Saturnes Raigne 
Did the ſerpenting Scalons enterchaine. 

How oft doth Life grow leſſe : lining long ? 

And what excelleth but what dieth yone: 

For Age which all abhorre (yet would embrace) 
Whiles makes the Mind: as wrinckled as the Face: 
And when that Deſtinics confpire with Worth, 

That Yeeres not glarie Wrong, Life ſoone goes forth. 
Leane then Laments, and thinke thou didſt not line, 
Lawes to that firſt eternall Cauſe to Line, | 
But to obey thoſe Lawes which hee hath ginen, 

And bow wvnto'\the jnſt Decrees of Heauen, 

Which can not erre, what euer fogzie Miits 

Doe blinde Men in theſe ſublunarie Lifts, 


I 2 But what 


THE SECOND” PART. ' 
But what "if » whom thou pend # thaſt Groued, 
' And waiteſt' ern Forch t#" ow "Mop uy 4 
Shee for whoſe ſakt"thou hat ſt ' q a Light,” 
Court |t ſolitarit Shades, and irkeſome 
Doth line: 5! (if thin ranſt). eter hs Tearts « Space 
Lift thy dimm'd Li wept on'thi Pace, ' © 
Looke if thoſe Eyes 1 Foc fo UHſt adore,” 
Shine not more bright "than oo were we orga 
Looke if” thoſe Ro, "Death: rould owght im 
T hoſe Roſts tv thee inte which ſeemi'2'( fires go 
And i the e boches have” ought of that Gold," \ 
_FFVhich ear they bad when thou them didſt behold » 
1 line, and Vine, but thou art dead, 
. "rings ill ſhalt bee, will thow be like'mie wade, . 
Ai ft wee "art wh apr »n Golones of Barth, 
And blinde, beere ſutht\ he Aire of "Woe beneath, 
| Each thing im Senſes Ballances wee wie, © 
And but or Tojle, and Print the Truth deſcric, 
 Aboue thit matte and admirable Frame, 
Thu Temple viſible, which World' wet name, 
VVithin whoſe Walles ſo many Lamps doe hivws, 
So many Arches oppoſite 'doe turne, | 
VV here Elemental Brethren nurſe "their Strife, 
And by inteftine Warres maintaitte their Life, 
There is a World, a World of perfett Bliſſe, 
Pure, immattriall, , bright, more farre from this, 
Than that high Circle which the reſt enſpheares 
Is from this dull ignoble Yale of Tears, 
A World, where bY + found, that heere i« found, 


But farther diſcrepant Yr Heauint and Ground: 
It hath an Earth, as hath this World of yours, 
E / Vith Creatures peopled ,ftor'd with Trees, and Flowys, 


It hath 
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It hath @ Sea; like Saphire:Givalle caft, 


. 


VP hich decketh. of harmoniaus Shores the Waſte... 
It hath pure Fire,it. hath aelicions Aire; "+ 44 


But there F lowrs. doe: mot fade, Trees grow not olde, 
The Creatures doe not die through Heat nor Colae, 


Fire doth not nurſe.it.ſelfe.on others Wrackes .. \ + 
There Heauens bee not conftrain d about #0 range,.. 
For this World hath no neede of any Change - 


Dayes make no Months, but ener-blooming Mayes 
Heere I remaine, and hitherward doe tend: - 

All who their Spanne of Dayes in Vertue ſpend: 

VV hat ener Pleaſure this. low-Place containes, 

It s a Glance but of what-highrewanes; 

T hoſe who (perchance) thinke there can-nothing bee 

Vithout this wide Expanſion which they ſee,” 

And that nought elſe mounts Starres Circumfeyence, 

For that nonght % 6s ſubjeet "to their. Senſe, | 

Feek ſuch a.Caſe as one whom ſomt'-Abiſme 

Of the Deepe Ocean kept had all-his Time:." -* 


' That ought can line without that brinie Streame, 
Can not beleeue. that there be Temples; "Towres, 
V Vhich goe beyond his Caues and dampiſh Bowres, 
Or there bee other People, Manners, Lawes, 
Than them hee finds within the roarine Wanes, 
That ſweeter Flowrs dot ſpring than erow-on Rockes, 
Or Beaſts bee which excell the skalie Flockes, * 
That other Elements bee to bee found, 
Than « the Water, and this Ball of Ground, 

TE, I 3 


"© Ids 


Moone, Sunne, and Starres, Heavens wonderfull faire : Q 


T he Minutes grow-not \Howres, Houres: riſe not Dayess: :.\ 


VV ho borne and. noariſh'd there, can ſcarcely dreame 


Sea there not toſſed is, nor Aite made: blacke, 


But 
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Tbs Forme of humane Life, vhe Fire, the Aire, 
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But thinke that Man 7 Abiſmes were brought, 
And ſaw cha rn Nor here _ bath wronht, 
Did 7 the Me 4c 


_ Pace which Kinds anal You 


roupes, that d ” , 
Did ſee the Palaces, cs ne dn ooh 


ON of the Sunne that dimmes his S; ht, 
Th th gattly Splendors of the Night: F 
would his Minde ſur iſe? 
late-deare: 3:RYf ors acſpiſe* 
' how fookſh br, al 
whe thinke noug wy but 2c hee there had ſeene? 
hy did _—_ og files of and. rived ' Deſire, 
_ 
VVhy doth on x 6 Time, 
A */ #0 that h eſt Hipp Happinefle even clime? 
If wee be none what LIT” wee ſeeme, 


Sond Duſt, as = of Worldlings vs ettceme? 

Wee bee not made for Earth;though here wee come, 

eAore than the Embryon for 1 e Mothers Wombe : 

It weepes 10 bee made free, and wee complaine 

To leaue thu ome Tayle of Care and Paine, 

But thou who' ane Foot-ſteps doſt not trace, 

Learn to raiſe-up' thy. Minde onto this Place, 

And what Earth-cr ' Mortalles moſt affet?, 

if not at all to ſcorne, yet to eye 
0 chaſe not 'Shadowes vaine, which when obtain, 

Y Vere better loft, thin with ſuch Traucll gaind. 

Thinke that, on Earth which Humanes Greatneſle call, 

Is but a glorious Title #0 line thrall: 


That 


' THE 'SECOND PART, 


[| That Scepters, Diadems, and Chaires of State>," \ © 
4 Not mm themſelues, but to ſmall Mindes are great: © © 
How thoſe-who fare mount, doe hardeſt hieht, © 
And acepeſt Falls bee from the highe Hight, 
How Fame as Eccho #«,how all -Repowne © © 
Like to a blafied Roſe, ere Night falles downe_: 
And though it ſomething were, thinke how this Round 
Is but 4 litle Point, which doth it bound, 
0 leane that Lowe which reacheth but to Dup, 
And in that Loue eternall only traft, | 
And Beautie, which when once it s poſſeſt, 
Can only fill the Soule, and make it bleft, 
Pale Ennie, jealous Emulations, Feares, - | 
Sighs, Plaints, Remorſe, here hane'no Place, nor T eaves, 
Falſe loyes, vaine Hopes, here bee not, Hate nor Wrath, 
. FVhat ends all Lowe, here moſt augments it, Death. 
If ſuch Force had the dimme Glance of an Eye, 
VVhich ſome few Dayes thereafter was to die—, a - 
That it could make thee leaue all other things, 
And like the Taper-flie there burne thy Wings? 
And if a Yoyce, of late which could but waile_, 
Such Power had, as through Eares thy Soule to fteale_? 
If once thou on that only Faire conldff gaze_>, 
What Flames of Lone would hee within thee raiſe_? 
In what a mazing Maze would it thee brivg, | 
To heare but once that Quire celeHiall fine? 
The faireſt Shapes on which thy Lone did ſeaſe 5, 
Py hich earſt 44 breede Delight, then would diſpleaſe, 
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Then Diſcords hoarſe were Earths entiſing Sounds, 

Al Huſicke but a Noyſe which Senſe confounds. 

Thi great and burning Glaſſe that cleares all Eyes, 

And muſters with ſuch Glorie in the Skies, | 
FEY That 
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es Day foes: 7 pleaſing Ni 
T Theſe golden Letters w 
The Von s all i th. 4: Hires. 


Bee but darke "Piures 0j. $748 Soucraigne, Faire, 
Bee T ongries, which. [ thus ie into your Eare, 
(Could ho Bt las, Cataracts 'them ter). 
From fading things (fond Fights) Gagne 


If wee ſeeme ar: "1 ; think abs 4 Þi Hee, 
Of whoſe faire Fairneſſe, Shadows, TMs we bee, 
No Shadow can compare it with Fix Faces, 
No Step whos. Kare Fer, bich did it #race.2, 
Tour Soules immar all are,thes place them. hence, : 
And doe not pr them in the Muff of Senſe): 
Dep nor, doe not by falſe. Pleaſures Might 

"ng 'thew = that Os fg any Nay Debghr, 


Tha Be eres Toy. gy) ouſed Foe... . 
Heere did. ſhee pauſe, «fs with a.milde Aer. 

Did towards mee.thoſe lamping Twinnes dirett: 

The wonted Rayes I knew, 9-9; hrice: ieſſayd-. a wh 


To anſwere make, thrice ring Tongue it ſtay d. 
And w/o wm that Face I fed my Sight, 'y 


eMee thought ſhee vaniſh'd vp in Titans £4 
Who ilding with. his Rayes. ak Hill "WF 
Seem'd to. hi Gronght the, Gefen World againe-, 


To the eAuthor. 


IEY Waues of Woe thy Sighes my Soule doe toſle, 
vp. the Conduits of my Teares, 
Wil ranckling Wound no ſmoothing Baulme long beares, 
But freſhly bleedes when Ought ypbraides my Loſle. 
Then thou ſo ſweetly Sorrow makes to ing, 
And troubled Paſſions doſt {p,well accord, 
That more Delight thine Anguiſh doth afford, 
Than others Joyes can Satisfation bring. 
| j affect, | 


fcted rauiſh' Fd) Joe 
Met 3. indes, 
Whilſt xumbrous Power the i in ſecret bindes, 
Thou haſt perform'd, trarsforining-in EffeR: 
For ncuer Plaints did greater Pittic moue, 


The beſt Ap that can ſuch Notes approue. 
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ON. THE DEATH 
of Mccliades. SD 


B Heauens ! then is it true that Thou art gone, 
w And left this woefull Ile her Loſſe to mone, 
& Mceliades? bright Day-Starre of the Weſt, 
J 4 Comet, blazing Terrour to the Eaſt : 


And neither that thy Spright ſo heauenly wiſe, - 


Nor Bodie (though of Earth) more pure than Skies, 

Nor royall Sternme, nor thy ſweet tender Age, 

Of adamantine Fates could quench the Rage ? 

O Pogo. Hopes ! 0 ſhort-while-la#ing Toy! 

Of Earth-borne Man, which one Houre can deftroy | 
Then euen 4 Vertues Spoyles Death Trephees reares, 
oried moſt in many Teares. 

Forc'd by grimme Deſtines, Heauens neglect our Cryes, 
Starres ſeem ſet only to atte Tragoedies - 

And let them doe their Worſt, ſince thou art gone, 

Raiſe whom they lit ts Thrones, enthron'd dethrone, 
Staine Princely Bowres with Blood, and euen to Gange, 


' 1n Cypreſle ſad, z1ad Hymens Torches change, 


Ah ! thou haſt left to line, and in the Time, | 

V Yhen ſcarce thou bloſſomid in thy me Prime, 

So falles by Northerne Blaſt a virgine Rolfe, 

CAMt halfe that doth her baſhfull Boſome cloſe: 

So 4 ſweet Flouriſh [anguiſhing decayes, 

That late did bluſh when kift by Phoebus Rayes: 
* 4 
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Choack'd by pale Phoebe, faints wnto our Sreht, 
Aſtoniſh'd Nature ſullen ſtands to ſee 

The Life of all this All, ſo FRRge to. bee, 

In gloomie Gownes the Starres avout deplore, 


The weeping Aire, on Earth her Sorrow powres, 
©... That (ina Palſey) quakes to Foy: 0 ſoane 
+.» Hey Louer ſet, and Night varft fo 

A If Heauen (alas) ordain'd thee young to dic, 
+ Why was it not where thou thy Might. did ft trie* 

And to the hopefull World at leaſt ſet forth 

Some litle Sparke of thine expected Worth? 

Mceliades, 1 that by Iſters Streames,,. 


ft 


Diſmembred Bodies rauiſhing the Fields, 
In Turkiſh Blood made red like Marſes Starre, 


A Booke had beene of thine illuitrous Deedes: 
So to their Nephewes aoed Syres had told 
The high Exploits es thee of old, 


Fierce Tyrants flying, foyl'd, kill d,by thy Hands. 
And in deare Arras, Virgines faire had wrought 


orth ere Noone. 


Amoneſt ſhrill-ſounding Trumpets, flaming Gleames 
Of warme encrimſon'd Swords, and Cannons Roare, 
Balls thicke as Raine pour d by the Caſpian Shore, 
Amongſt cruſhid' Lances, ringing Helmes, and Shields, 


Thou ended hadft thy Life, and Chriftian Warre! 

'Or as braue Burbon thou hadſt made old Rome, 
Queene of the World, thy Triumphs Place, and Tombe' 
So Heauens fazre Face to the unborne which reades 


The Bayes and Trophees to thy Countrey brought: 


The Sca with murmuring. Mountaines beates the Shove, 
Blacke Darkneſle reeles o're all, in: thouſand Showres 


Townes raz/d, and raiſ"d, viftorious, vanquiſh'd Bands, 


Whilg 


* THE SECOND PART; 


While ſome vew-Homer impin Reneve «Fame, 
Deafe Nilus Dwellers had w jk] got thy Name, 
That thos didft not attaine thoſe Hed Sphearcs, 
It was not want of Worth, 6 no;bot Yeares.'. 
A Youth more braut, pale T roy with ©” 9 Walls 
Did neuer ſee, nor (hee: whoſe: Name: apailes | 
Both Titans golden Bawres, far bloody Fi tne 
Muftring on Marſes Field ſuch Marſe-like Knig 
The Heauens had brought thee to: the higheſt. Hig 
Of Wit, and Courage, ſhewing all their Might - | . 
Fr hen they thee framd: Ay mee that what: is brane - 
On Earth, they as their owne- ſo: ſaone "ny Canes 
Mceliades fi weet caurtly Nymphes. 
From Thuly to Hydaſpes: pearlic 

YVrhen Forth, thy. Nurſe, Fanthwhoe thou: ff didft Me 
Thy tender Dayes ( who ſmy Fa oft on hen Glaſſe. 


;To ſee thee gaze) Meendrn with her Streames, 


Heard thou df left this Round, from Phoebus Beames: 
Shee ſou ht to flie, bus forced: to: Aturne- 

By neighbour-Broakes, $a gane her: ſelfe to mourne: 
And as ; ſhe ruſhd her Cyclades among, 

Shee our d to plains, that Heauen had: done. her wrong, 
VVith a hoarſe Plaint, Cleyd downe. her ſteepie Rockes, - 
And Tweed through her greene! Mountaines cled'with Flocker; | 
Did wound the Occan, murmuring- thy Death, 

The Ocean that roard- about the Earth, 

And it to Mauritanian: Atlas zold, 

Who ſhrunke through Griefe, and: downt his white Haires roll 
Hudze Streames of Teares, that changed were in Floods, 
F'Vith which hee. drown d:the neighbour Plaines and Woods. 
The leſſer Brookes as they did bubbling goe, 


Did keepe a Conſort wnio publike Woe: ; 
K 3: © Th: 
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The Sheph cards erm with downe-caff Eyes, 


Dt wy. has ind ſome 1 ad: 
; is {weet-[44 
Made [en Tedd = Ex xt as <2 


His Reed oIpon'a So 


t faire 'Auadipp! Well, 
nd you in ary Shade who dwell, 
10ur" Harpes, ceaſe'T unes-of toy to fngs £ 

Dj Diſthentled make all Parnaſſus ring 
VVith Antheames ſad, thy Muſicke Phoebus turne 
In dolefull Flaints, whilft < Ahcy the ſelfe doth mourne: 
Dead is thy Darling, who 'd thy Bayes, 
VVho oft was wont-10 cheriſh thy ſweet Layes, 
And to 4 Trumpet raiſe thine amorou Stile, 
| 4 Jn Delos enwie e mi ht this Te. 

cidalian pion . your Bowes, 
You our Brandons quench, with Teares blot Beautics Snowes, 
And bid your weeping Mother yet againe 
A ſecond Adons' Death, nay, Marles plaine: 
Hu Eyes once were your Darts, nay, enen his Name 
PV here ener heard ,did' every Heart imflame: 
Tagus did court his Lowe, with golden Streames, 
Rhein with his Townes, faire Seine, with all ſhee claimes. 
But ah (poore Louers) Death did them betrey, 
And (not ſuſpetted) made their Hopes hs Prey! 
Tagus bewazles his Lofle, with golden Streames, 
Rhein with his Townes, faire Seine withall ſhee claimes, 
Mceliades ſweet courtly Nymphes deplore, 
From Thuly i to Hydaſpes pearlic Shore. 


Delicious 


THE SECOND PART. 


Delicious Meads,whoſe checkred Plaine foorth brings, 


FV Vhite, golden, azare Flowres,-which once mere Kings, + 


In mourning Blacke,their ſhining Colours dye; - 
Bow downe their Heads, 43.44 Frne Zephy ron She: 
Queene of the Fields, whoſe h makes bluſhe the 
Sweet Role, a Princes: Death in Purple mourne,. 
O Hyacinthes, for ay your Al keepe frill,” 
Nay, with moe Markes of Woe your Leanes now fill; 
And you, 0 Flowre of Helens Teares firſt borne, 
Into thoſe liquide Pearles againe you-turne, + 


Tour greene Lockes, Forreſts,cut, in weeping Myrrhes, 


' The deadly Cypreſle, and Inke-dropping Firres, 


Tour Palmes and Mirtles change, from Shadowes darke 


VVing'd Syrens waile, and you fad Ecchoes marke 
The lamentable Accents of their. Mone,. | 
And plaine that braue Mceliades « gone, 
Stay Skie thy turning Conrſe, aud now become 
A ſtately Arche, wnto the Earth his Tombe: 
Oner which ay the watrie Iris keepe, 

d ſad EleQtras Sifters which ſtill weepe. 
. Mceliades ſweet courtly. Nymphes deplore, 
_ - From Thuly to Hydaſpes prog Shore. 

Deare Ghoſt, forgine theſe our untimely T ares, 

By which our louing Minde, though weake, appeares, 
Our Loſſe not T hine (when-wee complaine) wee weepe, 
For thee the gliftring Walles of Heauen' doe keepe, 
Beyond the Planets Wheeles,aboue that Source 
Of Spheares, that turnes the lower in its Courſe, 
VY here Sunne doth newer ſet, nor vgly Night 
Ener appeares in mourning Garments dight: 
V Y here Boreas flormie Trumpet doth not ſound, 


* Aaw- 


Nor Clondes in Lightnings buriting, Minds afonna. . 
"a Ki 


"Morne, 


mo 


From 
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From Cares coldClimates | pm on hote Deſire, 
YYhere bly is TR re exſpire't 
Std aerongs wv " Beamnes, 
Fas tenth lobes ro bee but Dreames, 
 Andjoyſt to : ite apc #0 the aznrd Barres 
| of Heauen,indented - with ya Starres; 
, eAndin their turning 
In filuer ak the Moon, Sun as Gd, 
ouno Eye. ouers in a Dance, 
woes Matti T urnes retire, aduance,” 
T how wondreſt Earth to ſee hang | like a Ball, 
Cloſ d in the gail Cloyſter of this All 
And that Ly Men ſhould prone ſo madly fond, 
To tofſe themſelues for a ſmail Foot of Ground. 
Nay, that they euen — the Powers aboue, 
From thu baſe Stag .that' cannot mones 
AU worldly ge dou ef thou ſeeſt ariſe 
Like Smoake, that ſcattreth in the emptie Skies. 
Other Hilles and Forreſts, other ſumptuous Towres, 
 Amaz'd thou 6 rok , excelling our poore Bowres, 
Courts voy Flazterie, of Malice Mindes, 
Pleaſure wotlel laits, not ſuch 4 Reaſon blindes: 
Farre ſweeter Songs thou hear ft and Carrolings, 


YVhilft Heauens doe danve;apd Quire of Angells ings,” 


| Than moldie Mindes could faine, even vur | Annoy 
af . approath that Place) u chang'd mm Toy. 
eft bleſſed Spright, reft ſaciate with the Sight 
of 4 whoſe Beames both aazell and delighr, 
Life of all Lines, Cauſe of etch other Cauſe, 
The Spheare, and Center where the Minde doth RE 
Narcif S 0 himſelf, him elfe the Well, 
p24 ne "Rontioahey Cl excel. 


THE SECOND PART, 
Refs happic Ghoſt, and wonder in that Glaſſe, 
+ Y here ſeenc is all that ſhall be,is,or was, 

Y Yhile ſhall be, is, or was doe paſſe away, 
And noueht remaine but an Eternall Day, 
For ener reſt, thy Praiſe Fame may enroule 
In golden Annalles, whilſt about the Pole 
The flow Boores turnes, or Sunne doth riſe 
VVith skarlet Scarfe, to cheare the mourning Skies: 
52 The Vireines to thy Tombe may Garlands | fn 
| Of Flowres, and on each Flowre tet fall aTeare. 
Mceliades ſweet courtly Nymphes deplore, 
From Thuly to Hydaſpes pearlie Shore, 
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Paſſing Glance, a Lightning long the Skies 
That vſh'ring Thunder. dies ſtraight to our Sight, 
J- A Sparke, of Contraries' which doth ariſe, 
Then drownes in the huge Depthes of Day and Night: - 
Is this ſmall-Small call'd Zife, held in ſuch Price 
Of blinded Wightrs, who nothing judge aright, 
Of Parthian Shaft ſo ſwift is not the Flight 
As Life, that waſtes it ſelfe, and living dies. 
O! what is humane Greatneſſe, Yalour, Wit? 
What fading Beautie, Riches, Honour, Praiſe? 
[ To what doth ferue in golden Thrones to fit, 
Thrall Zarths vafte Rownd, triumphall Arches raiſe? 
All is a Dreame,learne in this Princes Fall, 
In whome (faue Death) nought mortall was at all. 
Z 


.0f 


Or Porphyrie,. 
Or that: white Stone_- © | 
Paxos affordes” alone, 
Or thoſe in CAzureL Dye, 
Which ſeeme to ſcorne the Skies | 
Here Mz wy 1s Wonders doe not ſet, 
Nor ARTEMISIAS  hudge Frame, 

That keepes ſo long her Lovsns Name, 

- Make no great Marble Atlas tremble with Gold, 
To pleaſe 4 vulgare EY E that doth behold: EL 

The Muſes, Phoebus, Lov = ave raiſed' of their Teares 
a gets) "Twine to Him,through which his Worth appeares. 
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i EY hing Chariots, Statues, Crownes of Bayes, 

Skie- x 260 DP Arches, the Rewards of Worth, 

Workes heauenly wiſe in ſweet harmonious Layes, 

Which Sprights divine vnto the World ſet forth: 

States, which ambitious Mindes with Blood doe raiſe 

From frozen Tanais to Sunne-gilded Gange, 

Giganticke Frames held Wonders rarely ſtrange, 

Like Spiders Webbes, are made the Sport of Dayes. 

All only conſtant is in conſtant Change, 

What done is, is vndone, and when vadone, 

Into ſome other Faſhion doth it range: | 

Thus goes the floting World behearh the <Iroore, 
Where for (my Minde) aboue Time, Motion, Place, 
Thee raiſc, and Steps 'vnknowne to Nature Trace. 


Ws | 

T Oo long I follow'd haue my fond Deſire, 

And too long painted on the Ocean Streames: 
Too long Refreſhment ſought amidſt the Fire, 
And honres loves, which to my Soule were Blames, 
Ah! whenl what moſt I did admire, 
And ſeene of Lifes Delights the laſt Extreames, 
I found all but a Roſe hedg'd wirh a Bryer, 
A Nought, a Thought, a Show of mocking Dreames. 
Hencefootrth on thee mine oxly Good I'll thinke, 
For only thou canſt grant what I doe craue, 
Thy Naile my Penne ſhall bee, thy Blood mine Inke, 
Thy Winding-ſheet my Paper, Studie Graue, 
And till that Soule forth of this Bodie flic, 
No Hope Ill hauc but only onelic Thee, 


THE SECOND. PART. 


4 
$ is-+ ſpreade the azure Canopie of Heauen, 
And make it twinckle all with Spanges of Gold, 
To place this pondrous 'Globeof Earth ſo cuen, 
Thar it ſhouldall, and nought ſhould it vphold: 
To giue ſtrange Motions to the Planets ſeuen, 
And Tove to make ſo meeke, and Mars fo bold, 
To temper what is moiſt, drie, hote,and cold, | 
Of all their Tarres that ſweet Accords are giuen, _... 
Lox », to thy Wit is nought, nought to thy Might,* | 
But that thou ſhouldſt (hy Glorie laid aſide) 
Come baſcly in Mortalitie to bide, 
And die for them deſeru'd eternall Plight, 
A Wonder is, ſo farre aboue our is 
That CM-»eel/s ſtand amaz'd to thinke on it, 


wen 
(,0me forth, come forth, yee bleſt triumphing Bands, 
Faire Citizens of that immortall Towne: 1} 
Come ſeethar King, who all this 4/} commands, 

Now (ouercharg'd with Loue)die for his owne. 

Looke on thoſe Nailes which pierce his Feete and Hands, 

. What a ſtrange Diademe his Browes doth crowne? 

Beholde his pallide Face, his Eyes which ſowne, 

And whata Throng of Thieues him mocking ſtands: 

Come forth yee.Zmpyrean Troupes, come forth, 
Preſerue this ſacred Blood, which Earth adornes, 

Gather thoſe liquide Roſes fromhis Thornes, ©, 

O !to bee loſt they bee of too much Worth: - (charmes; 


For Streames, Tuice,Baulme, they are, which quench, killes; 


Of God,Decath,Hell,the Wrath, the Life;the Harmes," 
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Fi | 
Qolewhich to Hell wat thrall, 

Hee, hee for thine Offence 
-Did ſuffer Death, who could not die at all: | 
O ſoncraigne Excellence, | | 
O Life of «ll that lines, . Rage: | 
Eternall Bowuntie, which all Goodneſſe ginis, | 
How could Death mount ſo hier 
No Wit this Point can reach, 
Faith onely doth vs teach, 

For ws hee died,at all who conld not tie, 


_ 
< 


Wen 

F with ſuch paſſing Beautic, choiſe Delights; 
| ArchiteR of this great Round FT no. 
This Pallace viſible, which World wename? 
(Yet-fillie Manſion but of mortall Wights) 
How many Wonders? what-amazing Lights, 
Muſt that triumphing Scate of Glorieclaime? : 
Which doth: tranſcend all this great 4/s high Hights, 
Of wholc bright Suzne ours: heete is but a Beame? 
Q bleſt Abode!6 happie dwelling Place! _ 
Where viſliblie th Inuiſible doth raigne;' 
Bleſt-People, who doe fee true Beaxties Face, 


© "OY ; 


ith whoſe darke Shadowes Hee but Earth doth daigne, 


+ Alt Toy is but Annoy, all Concord Strife, 
Maigh'd with: your cadlefie Blifſe, and. happie Life. 
08 | Low 
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| oy which # heere, a Care 
That Wit and Will doth marre, 
JP ncertaine Truce, and 4 moſt certaine Ware, 
A ſbrill —_— Winde, 
VV hich doth difturbe the Mina, 
And like wilde Wants our Deſfienes all commone:. 
a—_ thoſe Sprights aboue 
Frhich ſee their Makers Face, | 
It 4a Contentment &, a quiet Peace, | 
CA Pleaſure woide of Griefe, a conFlant Re, 
_ Eternall loy, which nothing can moleF, 
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To83 


JVEHat hapleſſe Hap had I now to bee borne, 
| Y Intheſe vahappie Times, and dying Dayes, 

Of this elſe-doating World? when Good decayes, 
Lowe is quench'd forth, and Yertze held a Scorne. 
When ſuch are onely priz'd, by wretched Wayes 
Who with a golden Fleece them can adorne, . 
When. Auarice, and Luſt, are counted: Praiſe, 
And noble Mindes live Orphane.like forlorne. 
Why was not TI into that golden Age, | 
When Gold yet was not knowne? andthoſe blacke Artes, 
By which baſe Mortalles vildely -play their Parts, ' © // 
And ſtaine with horride Aces Earths ſtately'Stage? © ©! 

Then to haue'beene; Heauen; it had beene my Bliſſe, 

But bleſſe mee now;-and take mee ſoone from this. 

+ L. 4- | -  T_ 
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THE 'SE COND PART. 


BY 
T Hil happic hee, who by ſame ſhadie Groue 
' Farre from the clamarous World doth liue his owne, 
Though ſolitare, yetwho is not'alone, 
But doth conuerlſe with that Zrernall Loxe. 
O how more ſweet is Birds harmonious Mone, 
Or the ſoft Sobbings of the widow'd Dove? 
Than thoſe ſmoothe Whilp'rings neare a Princes Throne, 
Which Good make doubtfull, doe the Euill appraue. 
O how more ſweetis Zephyres wholeſome Breath, 
And Sighs perfum'd, which doe the Flowres vnfold, 
Than that Applauſe vaine Honour doth bequearh? 


| How ſweete are Streames to Poyſon drunke In Gold ? 


The Worlds full of Horrours, Falſhoods, Slights, 
Woods filent Shades haue only true Delights. 


__- BB 
Vv Hy(Worldlings)doe ye truft fraile Hononrs Dreames? 
Andleane to/guilded Glories which decay? 


Why doe yee toyle to regiſtrate your Names 
| In ycie Columnes, which ſoonc melt away £ 


True Honovr is not here, that Place it clatmes, | 
Where blacke-brow'd Night doth not exile the Day, 
Nor no farre-ſhining Lampe diues in the Sea, 
Bur an eternall Sunne ſpreades laſting Beames. 
A ray ware or: tang Nw | _—_ 
Of Sprights,ſtand gazing on their ſoveraigne Bliſſe, 
Where Yeeres fot hold it in dick cankring Hands, 
But who:once'ndble cuernoble is; 1 
.- L6oke home; left he your weakned Wit make thrall, 
Who: Edens fooliſh Gardner carſt made fall, 
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' | That ſhee doth we her Power, 
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THE SECOND PART. 


S 


AStrea in thus Time 
Now doth not line,but is fled vp to Heanen, 
Or if ſhee line, it is not without Crime | 


And ſhee is no more Virgine, but a Whoare, 
Whoure proftitute for Gold: 
For ſhee doth nener holde her Ballance enen, 


©, And when her Sword is roll d, 


The Bad, Injurious, Falſe, ſhee not orethrowes, 
Bat .on the Innocent lets fall her Blowes, 


o8N 


VV Et ſerues it to bee good? Goodneſſe by thee 
The Holy-wiſe is thought a Foole to bee, 

For thee the Man to Temperance inclin'de, 

Is held bur of abaſe and abjet Minde, 

The Continent is thought for thee but cold, 

Who yet was good, that cuer died old? 

The pitrifull who others feares to kill, 

Is kill'd himſelfe, and Goodpeſſe doth him ill : 

The mecke and humble Man who cannot braue, 

By thee is to ſome. Giants Brood made Slaue. 


Poore Goodneſſe, thine thou to ſuch Wrongs ſettit forth, 


Thar © ! I feare mee, thou art nothing worth: 
And when I looke to Earth, and not to Heaven, 
Ere I wcre turned Doue, I would bee Rauen, 


M 
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THE SECOND. PART, 


Reat G OD whom wee with humble Thoughts adore, 
Eternall, infinite, almightie \ King, $a 
Whoſe Pallace Heauen tranſcends, whe Throne before 
Arcbangclls ſere, and Seraphins doe ſing: 
of Nought who wrought all that with wondring Eyes 
FYYee doe behold within this ſpacious Round, | 
Y Vho mak ſt the Rockes to rocke,and ſtand the Skies, 
At whoſe Command the horride Thunders ſound: © 
4 Ah! ſpare vs Wormes, weigh not how wee (alas) © 
"Y Emill to our Selues, againſt thy Lawes rebell, 
E.” FYaſh of thoſe Spots, which ſtill in Conſcience Glaſſe 
(Though wee bee loth to looke) wee ſee too well, 
2 Deſeru d Renenge, 0 doe not, doe not take, 
E If thou renenge, tos gone abide thy Blow? | 
H Paſſe ſhall thus World, thi World which thou didft make, 
6: YY hich ſhould not periſh will thy Trumpet blow, 
For who « hee whom Parents Sinne not ſtaines* 
E. ' Or with his owne Offence « not defil dt 
E Though luſtice Raine threaten,Tuſtice Raines 
b- Let Mercie hold, and bee both juſt and milde. 
Leſſe are our Faults farre £4 thas i thy Lone, 
O | what can better ſeeme thy Pow'r dinine? 
Than theſe who Euill deſerue thy Goodneſſe prone? 
And where thou thunder ſhouldft there faire to ſhine? 
Then looke,and pittie, pittying forgine 
V's gniltie Slaues, or Seruants,at thy Will, 
Slawes, if (alas) thou look ft how wee doc lint, 
@r doing nonght at all, or doing ill: 


a 


THE SECOND PART: 


Of an vngratefull Minde a foule Effed, 
But if thy Gifts, which largely heretofore | 
T hos haſt vpon vs powr @, thou doeff reſpett: p 
yyee bee thy Seruants,nay, than Seruants more, 
Thy Children, yes, and Children dearly bought, th 
But what ſtrange Chance vs of this Lot bereaues? ; 
Vile Rebells,0\ how baſely are wee brought: © 
VV hom Grace made Children, Sinne hath now made Slaues: 
|» Sinne Slaues hath made, but let thy Grace Sinne thrad, 

That in our Wrongs thy mercie may appeare, 

Thy Wiſdome not ſo weake is, Pow'r ſo ſmall, 

But thouſand Wayes they can make Men thee feart. 
| O Wiſdome bound-leſſe! admirable Grace. S 
; Grace, Wiſdome, which doe dazell Reaſons Eye, 

And could Heavens King bring from his placeleſſe Places 

On this infamous Stage of Woe, to die: 
To die our Death, and with the ſacred Streame 
| Of Bloud, and Water, guſhing from his. Side, 
j » To expiate that Sinne,. Ladh Blame, 
; 
| 


Contried firſt by ou# Firſt Parents Pride, 

Thus thy great Lone, and Pittie, heauenly King, 
Lone, Pittie, which ſs well our Loſſe prenents, 
Could enen of Enill it ſelfe all Goodneſſe bring, 
And ſad Beginnings cheare with glad Enents. 

O Loue, and Pittie ill knowne of theſe Times, 

O Loue and Pittie' carefull of our Bliſſe, 

O Goodneſſe | with the hainous Attes and Crimes 
Of this blacke Age, that almoft vanquiſh'd ts: 

þ Make thi exceſine ardour of thy Loue, 

| So warme our Coldneſſe, ſo our Lines renew, 
That wee from Sinne, Sinne may from vs remont, 
Wit may our Will, Faith may our Wit ſubdue, 
M” 2 And 
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THE SECOND PART. 


Let thy pare Lowe burne » all mortall Luſt, 
That Band of Ills which alles our better Part, 


"the Spright ſhall leane this Tombe, 
of Sinne, and Manſion blinde, 
And (calld) before thy __ Seat doth come, 


It may 4 rg 4 Iudge,thee finde. 


THE SECOND PART, 


To the Author. 


3 ; 


TH: liter Nymphes who haunt the Theſþian Springs, 
Ne're did their Gifts more liberally bequeath 
To them who on their Hills ſuck'd facred Breath, 
Than vnto thee, by which thou ſweetly ſings. 
7# Nee did Apollo raiſe on Pegaſe Wings 
A Maſe more neare himſelfe, more farre from Earth, - 
Than thine; if Shee doe weepe thy Ladies Death, 
Or ſing thoſe ſweet-ſowre Panges which Paſgon brings: 
To write our Thoughts in Verſe doth mcrite Prailc, 
But thoſe our Verſe to gild in Fifions Ore, 
Bright, rich, delightfull, doth deferue much more, 
As thou haſt done theſe thy delicious Layes: 
Thy Muſes Morning(doubtleſſe) doth bewray 
The ncare Approach of a more gliſtring Day. 


'D. Murray. 
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F that 4 MAD ſtrange = watt ati at : . 
who theſe that did Yenyee in cher did\ lan | 
None Image 44 d is this, . \ 2 F 


Mz pvsas ſelf ##g1 5 oo a 
For whilſt at eat of Do, or RN 
- To quench her Thin, = fy this ring 

iſ Her curling Snakes beholding in #hix. Glaſt 


A 


Life did Her leaue, and thus tran:furmd 9 fe 
© ras HL. 
The Trans tle, > Sar, omen: 7 
| A Poſe 1 on, whom Bi," 032. voy a DE ous 
Fi Raine, Rod, ror S urre,ngs feares Ce OO 


VVhen I my Riders beare, © ww 

V Vithin my Wombe, not on my Backe the fi 6 

No Streames 1 drinke, nor care for Graſſe, nor Cornt, | 

if Arte mee a Moniter wrought, 

j All Natures Workes to ſcorne: 

A Mother, 1 was without Mother borne, 

In End all arm'd my Father I forth brought: d 

VV hat thouſand Ships, and Champions of Renowne, | » | 

Could.yot doe free, 1 raptine ragaa" Tawne: CP AELY I. | 
N A Louers | 


<p 


MADRIGALS. 


(No A Lovers Heaven. 
: moſe Starres, nay Sunnes, which turne 
IS So $974 in'ther Spheares, 

ud daz; ling doe not burne, 


oſe Cheekes appeares, _ 

The] Harmonie which to that Voyce # ginen, 
Make mee thinke yee are Heauen: 

If Heauew yee>bee? 6 that by powrfull.Charmes 
T Atlas eres 10 holde you in mine Armes! 


| Deepe HE of Loue, 
WVVz on raging Dog doth bite, 
re doth in Water frill © | 

That Cerberus Image ſee, + 
Loue Mad (perhaps) when he my Heart ; did it ſmite, 
C _ to 1a emble Ill) 

himſeife. ju thee, 
A rfl thou preſent art to mee: 
Ne Spring there wu, no Floud, nor other Place, 


Where I (ales) not fee thy beanenly Face. 


The Pourtrait of Maxs and Vnnvs. 
QAire Paynos wanton e, 
Not drawne in White 7 et 
Is Vane. _ 4 when in Vv1.cans Bed 
all Heavens laughing Senate [eene: 
- whe wh; r Haire, and Eine, | 
Her Browes, the Bowes of Louc, . 
Hey backe whh Lillies fpred:: 


" nd yee ſbould ſee her turne, and ſweetly monte, 
Brit that Shee wether ſo will doe,nor darre, 
. For feare to wake the #27604 of Ware, 


MADRIGALS. 
Ioras Epitaph. 

Ere deare l6las lies, 

Who whilſt hee li din Beantie did ſurpaſſe 

That Boy, whoſe heauenly Eyes p 
Brought Cypris from aboue, 
Or him till Death who look'd in watrie Glaſſe, k 
Enen Indge the God of Lowe: 
And if the Nymphe once held of him ſo deare, 
Dorine the faire, would heere but ſhed one Teare, 
Thou ſhouldſt (in Natures Scorne) 
A purple Flowre ſee of this Marble borne. 


Vpon the Death of a Linnzr, 

F cruel! Death had Eaves, 

Or could bee pleaſd by Songs? 
This wing'd Sc i'd had many yeares, 
nd Chloris mine had nener wept theſe Wrongs : 
For when it firit tooke Breath, 
The Heanens their Notes did wnto it bequeath: 
And of that Samians ſentence bee found true) . 
Amphion in this Body liu'd of new: 
But Death, for that hee nothing ſpares, nought heares, 
As hee doth Kings jt kill d, 0 Griefe | p Teares ! 


Ar cons Kifle. 
V Hat others at their Eare aw 
Two Pearles Camilla at her Noſe did weare, 
Which Alcon who nought ſaw _ | 
(For Lone i blinde) robb'd with a prettie Kiſſe, 
But haning knowne his Miſſe, _ | 
And felt what Ore hee from that Mine did draw, 
When ſhee to charge againe him did deſire, 
Hee fied, and ſaid, foule "rw quenched Fire, 
2 
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MADRIGAES, 


Icanxys, 
V7 [ft with andactous tags 
rang thoſe airie Wayes, 
And fi Wd ( a Moniter new) wo Dread and Feares, 
The Nah People, and their Eagle K ings: 
Dazeld with Phoebus Rayes, 
And charmed with the Muſicke of the Spheaves, 
F Vhen Pennes could mone no more, and Force did faile, 
I meaſur'd by a Fall theſe loftic Bounds; 
T7. - th\Renowne my Loſſes connterneaile, 
Ul the Shore my braue Attempt reſounds: 
As ea, an Element aoth beare my Name, 
YVho hath fo vaſte a Tombe in Place, or Fame ? 


Cherries, 
MZ Wanten, weepe 0 more 
The loſing of your Cherries, 
Thoſe, and 54 ſweeter Berries, 
Torr Siſter in good flore 
mg > oy 0u 5 ips,and Face: 
Be glad, kiſſe but Ih me, and hold your peace. 


Of Tnaymantia 'beholding her ſelfe in a Marble. 


V Forld, wonder nor that 1 


To ago 
And this hard Marble Stone 
Reoeines the ſame, and lones, but cannot grone, 


Loue 


MA'DRIGALS, 


Loue ſuffereth no Paraſol. 
T# ofe Eyes, deare Eyes, bee Spheares, - 

V here two bright Sunnes are roll d, 
That faire Hand to behold, 35 EN 
of whiteſt Snowe appeares:- \ ates a. 
i. Thenwhile yee cophefi@@dy:: \ ON 1 i Wen bank; wall 
Y To hide from mee wy 4c GI WIS 191 

fe Pikes 


Sweet, I would y0u aduife © | 
To chooſe ſome other Fanne than that white Hand: © 
For if yee doe, for Trueth moſt true thi know, © 


That Swnnes ere long muſt needes conſume warme Syow,. 


TT: 
® 


Sleeping Beautie. 

O Sight ! too dearely bought, 

Shee ſleepes, and though thoſe Eyes, 
V Yhich hizhten Cupids Skies, | | 
Bee clo 7 get fuch 4 Grace $ p 
xl, Enuironeth that Place, ne WP 
That 1 through Wonder. to grow faint am brought: _ 
Sunnes, if ecclipf*d yee hane ſuch Power dinine® _ _ 
0! how can I endure you when yee- ſhine? * 


—_— 


The qualitie' of "a: Kiſſe. 
T#=* Kiſſe with ſo much Strife,” \ - 
V Yhich- 1 late got (ſweet. Heart). + + 
VV as it a Signe of Death, or was it Life? 
| Of Life it could not bee, 
4 For I by it did ſigh my. Soule'in thee, .\ \.. 
Nor was it Death, Death doth no'Toy impart: .- 1 \ 
Thos ſilent fland'ſt, ah\ what thou didſt bequeath, 
To mee 4 dying Life was, lining Death. 
© N 3 Of Pn1iLiis 


——_ tthes 


MAD RI1G ALS; 
—Of Purimis. 
q Peticote of Greene, © © 
Her Haire about her Eine,” 
Phillis beneath an Oake i 
Sate milking her faire Flocke: | 
that firained Moyfture (rare Delight!) 
Her Hand ſeew'd Milke in Milke,jt _—_—_— you: 


Kiſſes deſired. - 
h I with ſtrange Deſire | 
» Uſe thoſe roſie Lips _s fe. Gf VERts I 
Ter will 77 Me FO.CrAMe.... BE IO ans 
Sweet Touches in ſuch fore, _ ai et Ppt 
As hee who long before 
From Lesbia be em in thouſands did rectaue; (i; pon 


_ Heart mine, but. once mee. ies... ws 2, 


nd I by that ſweet Bliſſe-* 

Even ſweare 10 ceaſe you 10 importune mort, 
Poore _ no Number is: «| 

Au other Wor all not heare, 
After one MAP os me Kiſſe, my Deave! 


ot- Da MB T-Avo 
Amrras dream'd he ſaw his Wife at Sport, 
” And found that ſight was Shrngh the hornie Port. 


The Canon, © © 
VWW#-# firſt the Canon from her” gapine Throte, 
Again the Heanen her roarin - Suh hure ſhote, | 
Toue wak Bed with the Noyce, and ask'd with Wonder, | 
VV hat mortall Wight bal fs all from him" his Thunder, 
His chriſtall T a hee'y 9 but Fire, and Aire, \ 
So ts did ſtay the Bu Fu — there, 


Avrriies 
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"47 t3T7kh* k it} 


MADRIGALS' 


jpeg enamourd'of Caurarys, 

ALEXANDERS. Miſtreſſe. | dom > at 
Oore Painter, whilſt I ſought *' wa WEE 

To counterfaite by Arte 51Y 130k, | 
The faireſt Frame: Nature ever neg 3Y Tine hints 
An haning limm'd exch Pare = Ws'K YR Yn TAL» 
Except her matchleſſe Eyes: *' Wy EDEICS IT! \avdy b, 
Scarce on theſe Ivivwis ad, \ 218% Ate nad? 
As Lightnin falles from him, WES). 


When ſtraight my Hand Gram Twas, Mind enaetde\ 1 WR 9D 
And ere t at Pincell halfe them had-e xpreſb; * SEE! ITE) 11% CD 


Loue all had drawne, no , £7 anen rel "my - Byeſfo void hk, 
Lis Ca MP AS PE. . a» | os bs ado = 

O” Starres ſhall exclame, dd” wet vl Pk v2 Aint 

VV hich thus my Fortune chenges ee 
Or ſhall I elſe renenee | a | 
V pon my ſelfe this Thame? e377 
F ncontfas Monarch, or ſhall {tes Blawer, avh ws vom 1 4 
Who let #Arz 12s prove La 


T —- weer Delights of Alexanders Loves. 1 

tarres, my ſelfe, and thee, I "I for rgint, . ace 
pry Joye that thus I line: 9k al 
Kings know not Beantie, hence mine Was 4b Es 
The Painter did, and mee hee dearly priz'd, . _— 


Vnpleaſant Fe b, 

J* Fields Ribaldo'ffrayd, % gang 
Moy Tearing 010" G05 
And hearing on a Tree: * 04% Op OL IGS 


A Cuckooe fine, hee figh'd, as ſoft fad; JDT) vin 16h. 
Zoe, bow (alas) enen A” FY me; NY 


N 
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MA DRIGAT:S. 


REES... traces == © ay 

20D "TW Ss moſt haly Charch.a pa 46147 
Vnto 4 holy Saint, with Viſage'iwan, ' F 

And Eyes like Fountaines, mumbled forth. a Prayer, 


a S 


Hu Eyes, hu Mouth, Breſt, T 
Ti aſs not cofate 


giue ome Place: - 
wx RY wht rh turn'd, jc turnint fo *her Pole" beneath, 
Py. © Said, Sir, biſſe her, for i 91-bit Barth. 


TRACE TILDYY FE JET WY IL 


gs rene Fords aÞS12h Ade. , .the Aire: 


Þ > o 


Niazcrvvs, SR bt 


Pos cannot quench gh Clones h! ', oy a Welt 


I burne, not drowne, 
'To a i 


$ it not 200 too much. 2 
| EO Red, þy lr aca \ KEEN \ eNIy IE ? R Ws | 
And didft my Wits TAUAL WO 02 0G 
 Pnleſſe (0 cauſe more Harme) . 
Made Syrene too thou with thy Payee hee bharinge- 


BE _ _*Ahithough thou ſo my Reaſon did epiitrevle,. 
WE .:: That 10 thy Lookes I could not Z of Mole : .. 
: 8 Tet doe mee not that Wrong i \ TEE ; 

As not to let mee turne Alps re thy Song... 
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MADRIGALS. - 


V Hen hey deavre Boſome clips. 
Thatlitle Curre which faunes 18 ronch her 
Or when it « his Hop © 
To lie lapp'd in her Lap, 
O ! it growes Noone with mee," 
With hotter-pointed Beames 
My burning Planet fireames, 


—_J 


= 


"_ 


FVhat Rayes weve earſt, in Lightnings changed bee: 


FVhen oft I muſe, how I to thoſe Extreames 
Am brought, 1 _ #0 Cauſe, except that ſhee 
In Lones bright 

To fatall Syrius now at laſt is come. 


odiacke haning tracd each Roome, 


ti. - ——C Q 


| happie Loners, harke, 
Thu firſt and laſt of Toyes, 

T þu Sweetner of Annoyes, 

Thi Netare of the Gods, 

Tee call a Kiſſe, is with it ſelfe as ods: 

And halfe ſo ſweet is not 

In equall Meaſure got, 

At Light of Sunne, as it « in the Darke, 

Harke , happie Loners , harke. 


i "9h 


Cornucopia. 
F for one only Horne | 
Which Nature to hin gaue, 

oe por 6s the _ JEgny e 

at Praiſe ſhould that Man baxe, 

RR Ladie brave © | 

Doth with 4 goodlie Paire at once adorne ? 

| O 


Of Aunnrae, 


TASDORI INGTAALYS. 


Of A uxntias:i 3 
Ver a chriftall Sources \ want wing) 


4 
ORE PER Wo I 


Ami ; ay \ = , "21 fa 
.Of popline Streames to ſee the reitleſſe Conſe: 
But NG hee had o'reſhadowed the Ply | 
When ( ing in the Ground 4 Childe "ariſe 4 
Like to himelfe in Stature, F ace, and\Eyes}* - 
Hee roſe o'rejoyd, and cried, ' 


_  Deare Mates \ approgefee whom 1 PS. deſcried, 
| 078- 


The Boy of Stories\Shepheards tell | 
(Ofi-called Fiykes) dove in thi Welh, 1 


 PamPeniLlvs. 


Ome, Ladies wed, forme loue, and ſame adore them, - 
. ' M1 like their wanton Sport, thes care: not for them. 


Vpon a Glafle. 
FF thou wouldft fee Threedes purer than the Gold, 
VV here Loue his Wealth doth ſhaw?” . 

But take this Glaſſe, and thy faite Haire behold: | 

If Whiteneſſe thou wouldſt ſee more white than Snow, 
' And reade on Wonders Booke  . . : 

Take but this Glaſſe, #2 vn thy Forehead looke: 

Fr Vouldft tho in Winter ſee a crimſi Riſe, © © 

VV hoſe Thornes doe hurt each-Hearts,,. © 

Looke but in Glaſſe how thy ſwtet Lips doe cloſes 

Wouldft thou ſee Planets which all. Good impart, 

Or Meteores diurne? mmonin 7) Vox 

But take this 6 and gaze vpontbine Eing:". . 

No, Planets, Roſe, Snow, Gold, cannot..compure\ + 

With you, deare Eyes Lips,Browes, aud: amber Haive. ' 

: os. 7 $431 44 HY # 


MADRI 


G ALS, 


AF an audacious Knight 


Did buzzing flie about, 


{ O Champion ſtrange as ſtant! 
| Who haſt by Nature found, 


Of a Bee, © © 


Come with ſome Foe to-fight, 
His Sword doth brandiſh, makes his Armour ring-. 
So this prowde Bee (at home-(perhaps) « King) 


And (T rant) after thy faire Lip aid fling: 


Sharpe Armes, and Trumpet ſhrill, to ſound, and wound, 


Doe not kill that Bee 


(Sweet) it was no Deſpight, 

But Hue did him deceaxe : 

For when thy Lips did cloſe, 

of Hee deemed them a Roſe, 

What wouldſt thou further crane? 


Of that ſame, | 


T hat thus hath wounded thee, 


Hee wanting Wit, and blinded with Delight, 
Would faine haue kiſſ d,but Mad with Toy did bite. 


H! of that cruell Bee 


For when they mine did touch, 


0 This by the Sting they haut, 


Deare Kiſſe, elſe by what Arte 
Couldſt thou at once both pleaſe an 
O 


Of a Kiſle. 
Thy Lips hae ſuckt too much: 
1 found that both they hurt, and ſweetned, mee : 


And that they of the Honey doe receaue: 


4 wound my" Heart? 


2 


Idmon 


*) "3 9 et 
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| Ipmon to Vanys.,. 
| ft (Acidalias Qweenc) f 609 ER 
hou quench in mee thy Torch, © 
find with the ſame Thaumantias Heart fhalt ſcorch, 
Bach Yeere a Mirtle Tree OOO 
Heere 1 doe wow'so conferrate to thee: © 
«Lnd when the Meads grow greene, © 


I will of ſweeteſt Flowrs. 
Weaxe thouſand Garlands, to adorne thy Bowrs, + | I 
4% 5A Lovers Plaint. OE 
'N. midſt of ſilent Nieht 
Frhes Mem, Birds, Beafts, doe reft,. 
FVith Lone, and Feare poſſeſs 


To Heazen, and Flore, 1 count my heanie Flight: 
3 Againe with roſeate Wings 
LE When Morne  2<,4g and Philomela ſings, 
I Then Voydc oa Reliefe,, 26.3 wg 
W-— Doe 1 renew my Griefe: ol TEES” | 
Day followes Night, Night Day, whilſt filF1 prone, 
That Heauen is. deafe, Flore careleſſe of my Lone, 
pres -His Firebrand.. 
' Eane Page that ſlender Torch, 
'And in thu gloomie Night 
z Let only ſhine the Light 
El. | of Loues hote B angen, which my Heart doth ſcorch; : 


4 Sigh, or Blaſt of Wind, | 
My Teares, or Droppes of Raine, _ FE 
May that at once make blinde;.. 

£Y hulſt this like Aicna burning ſhall remaine- 


doo! Dazun1s 
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— 


kd th. td 


Daeaxtis Vow. 

WW - Swnne doth bring the Day. 

From yhe Heſperian Sea, 
Or Moone her Coach doth roll © 
Aboue the Northerne Pole, 
PVhen Serpents can not hifſe, . 
And Lowers ſhall not kiſſe | 
Then may it be, but in no time till they, 
That Daphnis can forget his Orienne. 


Of Ni1sa. 
Iſa Palemons Wife him weeping told, 
Hee kept not Grammer Rules, now btcine old: 
For why(quoth ſhee) Poſition falſe make yee, 
Putting a ſhort thing where a long ſhould bee. 


| Beauties Idea. 


WAVE would Perfettions faire Idea ſee, 


Let hims come. looke on. Chloris ſweet with mee. 


White i hey Haire, her Teeth white, white her Skinne, 
Blacke bee her Eyes, her Eye-browes,Cupids: Inne: 
Her Lockes, her- Body, Hands, doe. long appeare, 
But Teeth ſhore elle ſhort, ſhort either Eare; 
The Space twixt Shoulders, Eyes is wide, Browes wide, 
Straite Waſte, the. Mouth ſt raite, and her virgine Pride: 
T hicke are her Lips,T highs, with Banckes ſwelling there, . 
Her Noſe i ſmall, ſmall Fingers, and her Haire, 
Her ſugred Mouth, her Cheekes, her Nailes,bee red, 
Litle her Root, Pap litle, and her Hed. 
Such Venus was, ſuch was the. Flame of Troy, 
Such Chloris is, my Hope, and only Toy. 
0. 3 


Crarons. 


M4 DRIGA L $, :, 
___ Crarons Death, 
A Mid the Waues profound, © 

Farre farre from all Reliefe, 

The honeſt Fiſher Craton,ah! s dromnd” 
Into his title Skife: 
The Boords of which did ſerue him for 4 ws; 
$0 that to the blacke World when hee came weave, 
Of him no Waftage greedie Charon got, 


. For hee in his owne Boat 
Did paſſe that Floud, by which the Gods doe ſore. 


_— 


—_—_Y 
— __ 
, 


ArxmzLinsS Epitaph. | 


Nee: to this Eelantine © 

loſed lies the milke-white Armeline: 
Once Chloris onhlie- oye, 
Now onlie her annoy; 
Who enuied was of the moZ# happie Swaines , 
T hat keepe their Flocks in .M ountaines, Dales, or Plaines : 
For oft ſhee bare the wanton in-her Arme, 
And oft her Bed, and Boſome did he warme : 
Now when wnkindlie Fates did him dc eſtroy, 
Bleft Dog he had the Grace, 
With Teares for him that Cloris wet her Face, 


The Statue of Vznvs ſleeping. 


B Reake not my ſweet Repoſe 
Thou, whom free Will, or Chance, brings to thu Place, 


Let Lids theſe Comets cloſe, 

O ave not ſeeke to ſee their ſhining Grace : 

For when mine Eyes thou ſeeſt, they thine will blinde, 
And thos ſhalt parte, but leaue thy Heart behinde. 


Littas 


+. 
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L1tias, Prayer, 
| ue, if thou wilt once more 
That I to thee returne, 

(Sweete God) make me not burne 
For quiuering Age, that doth ſpent Dayes deplore: 

Noy doe not wound my Hart | 

For ſome unconſtant Boy, Br | 
Wha toyes to loue, yet makes of Loue 4 Toy: - 
But (ah) if 1 mus proone thy golden Dart ? 

Of grace O let mee finde | 

A ſweet young Louer with an aged Mind. 

Thus Lilla pray'd, and Idas did rephie 

(Who heard ) Deare hane thy wiſh, for ſuch am 7. 
/ | The vnkindneſfſe:of Roxa, 

Hilſt fighine forth his Wrones 
Ying ty Ms dolefull Ho 

Alexis ſeekes to charme his Roras Zares, 

The Hills are heard to mone, 

To ſigh each Spring appeares, I : 
Trees, euen heard Trees, through Rine difill their Teares, 
And ſoft growes enery Stone: | 

But T eaves, Sighes, Songs, cannot faire Rora mone, 
Prowade of hu Plaints thee glories in his Lone. 


AnTatza Gift, 

T's virgine Locke of. Haire 

To Idmon Anthea gives, 
Idmon for whom ſhee lines, | 
Though oft ſhee mixe his Hopes with: cold Deſpaire: 
This now, but abſent if hee confant prone, 
FVith Gift more deare ſhee vowes On hy Loues 

+ 


—_- 


kt 5 
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To Tuavnanrtias 


(2% let vs line, and loxe, 

And kiſſe, Thaumantia mine, 
I ſhall the Elme bee, bee to mee the Vine, 
Come let vs teach new FM z0 the Done: 
Nay, to augment our Bliſſe | | 
Le Sowules enen other kiſſe, 
—— 4 _—_— bee, 
V iſtemper, and his Cunning proue, - 
of pr rs make one, of one make threes 
Sanne, Starres, bee Bodies farre more bright, 


Though Moone 
Sor. wh nes vVaugt they match vs in Delight. 


Epitaph. 
Hi deare(though not reſpetied) Earth doth bold 
' © one for his Worth, whoſe Tombe ſhould bee of Gold. 


Of L1 DB As : 


Q7ch Lida is that who Her ſees 
Through Ennie, or through Lone firaight dies. 


_.. A Wil. 

T2 foree to miohtie Toue 

The T HF, 2s aboue, 
Nor on this Round below 
Rich Midas Skill to know, 
And make all Gold 1 touch, 
1 doe not crane, nor other" Cunning ſuch : 
For all thoſe Artes bee underneath the Skit, 
1 wiſh but Phillis Lapidare to bee. 


MADRIGALS. 


A Louers Day and Night, 

Right Meteore of Day, = 

For "mee in Thetis Bowres for euer flaye: 
Night, to thi flowrie Globe 
Ne're ſhow for mee thy ſtarre-embrodred. Robe, 
My Night, my Day, doe not proceede from you, 
But hang on Miras Browe: EO 
For when ſhee lowres, and hides from mee her Eyes, 
HMidft cleareſt Day T finde blacke Night ariſe, 
When ſmyling ſhee againe thoſe Twinnes doth turne, 
In midſt of Night I finde Noones Torch t0 burne, 


The Statue of Aponis. 


\V/E- Venus /ongft that Plaine 
This Parian Adon ſaw, 


Shee ſigh d, and ſaid, What Pawer breakes Deſtines Law, 
World mourned Boy, and makes thee line againe * 

Then with ſtretcht Armes ſhee ran him to enfold: 

But when ſhee did behold 

The Bore, whoſe ſnowie T uskes did threaten Death, 
Feare cloſed vp her Breath: | 

Who can but grant then that theſe Stones dot line, 
Sith tha bred Lout, and that a Wound did giue* 


Crorvs to a Groue. 


Ld Oake, and you thicke Groue, 


I euer ſhall you lone, . 
With theſe ſweet.ſmelling Briers, 


For Briers, Oake, Groue,yee crowned my Deſires, 
When wunderneath your Shade _ 
1 left my Woe, and Flore her Maidenhead, 

| P 


A Couplet 


___MAPRIGALS, _ 
'_ -- A Coupletencomiaſticke,- 
x 3 BE pF 7-47 2 
Oue, Cypris, Phoebus, wil! feede, decke, and crowne, Le” 
x x z 4671 - 3.4 
Thy Heart, Browes,Yerſe,with Flames.with Flowrs,Rewovne, 
Ho An other, I 
T' Hy Muſe not—able, full, il-luftred Rimes, 
' ®. Make thee the Poet Aſter 'of our Times. 


| The Roſe. 
P£ovre, which of Avons Blood | 
Sprang, when of that cleare Flood 
Which Venus wept, an other white was borne, 
The ſweet Cynareart Fouth thou right doſt ſhow: 
But this ſharpe-pointed Thorne, 
Which doth ( ſo prowde) about thy Crimfin grow, 
What doth it #1. go ? I | 
Boares Tukes (perhaps) his ſnowie Flancke which rent: 
0 Show' of | Showes ? of wnetteemed Worth, | 
Which both what kiltd, and what was kit'd ſert'ft forth. 
| 'To a Riuer. " 
Ith ſhee will not that 1 
Show to the World my toy, 
Thou who oft mine Annoy " 
= heard (deare Flood) tell Thetis Nymphettes bright,, 
T hat not a happier Wight "1B | 
Doth breath beneath the Skie:. 


" 


#5 C 4* 


More ſweet, more white, more faire, 
Lips, Hands, and amber Haire, 
Tell none did ener touch,-” 

A ſmaller, daintier Waite 


Tell nener Was embract: | 
But Peace, ſth ſhee forbids thou tell ſt t00-much. ; 
Thass: 


MADRIGALS. 


Thais Metamorphole. 
| fa Briareus budge 
Thais wiſh'd ſhee might change 
Her Man,and pray'd him herefore not to gradee, 
Nor fondly thinke it ſtrange: 
For | ( ſaid ſhee) I might the Parts diſpoſe, 
I wiſh you not an hundreth Armes, nor Hands, 
But hunareth Things, like thoſe, . 
FVith which Priapus in our Gatden ſtands. 


Vpon a Baye Tree, not long ſince growing in the 
Ruines of VirGits Tombe. 
& & Hoſe Stones which once had Truſt 
Of Maros ſacred Duſt, YE; 
Which now of their firſt Beautie ſpoylde are ſcene, 
That they due ings want, bs 
Inglorious and remaine, 
A Delian Tree (faire Natures only Plant) 
Now courtes, and ſhadowes with her Treſſes greteues 
Simg 16 Pxan, yee of Phoebus Traine, 
Though Enuie, Auarice, Time, your Tombes throw downe, 
With Maiden Lawrells Nature will them crowne, 


Epitaph. 
if 6-4 Death thee hath beguild 
AlcQos firſt borne Child? 

Thou who didſt thrall all Lawes | 
T hen againſt Wormes canſt not maintaine thy Cauſe*? 
Tet Wormes (mare inſt than thou) now doe no Wrong, 
Sith all doe wonder they thee ſpar d ſo lone, 
For though from Life but lately thou didſt paſſe, 
Ten Springs are gone ſince thou cortvpned 


wASs 
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ol 


Froras Flowre. 
Enus doth lone the Roſe, 

' Y. Apollo thoſe deare Flowrs 

Which were his Paramours, 

The Dueene of ſable Skies, + 

The ſubtile Lunaries, 

But Flore likes none of thoſe, - | 

For faire to Her no Flowre. ſeemes ſaue the Lillie: If 

= nd why * becauſe one Letter turnes it P. 


Mt 


Mzramyevs Epitaph. ' 

—AL that 4 Dog could haue | 

2 The goed Mclampus had: 

b: Nay, hee had more than what in Beaſts wee crane, | 

= For hee could playe the Brane, 
And often like a Thraſo ſterne goe Mad: 


And if yee had not ſeene, but beard him barke, 5, 
Tee would hive ſworne hee was your Pariſh Clarke. 


Ct. 
a 


| Karas Complaint. 
RA84l old Mopſus Wife, 
Kala with faireſt Face, 

(For whom the Netghbour Swaines oft were at Strife) 
CAs ſhee to milke 6 milke-white Flocke did tend, ; 
Sieh'd with a heauie Grace, © ;N 
And ſaid, What Wretch like mee doth leade hey Life? 
1 ſee not how my Taske can haue an End: P 
3 All Day 1 draw theſe flreaming Dues in Fold, 

E All Night mine emprtie Husbands ſoft and cold. 

3 | "#46 The happineſſe 


as — Aer hs ER pas yy 
DOR Er oe i noo, 4 
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The Happineſle of a Flea... , '.: 

ow Happier us that Fles 

Which im thy Breſt doth playe, 
Than that pied Butterflie 
Which courtes the Flame, and in.the ſame doth die © 
That hath a light Delight 
(Poore Foole) contented ouly with a Si chr, 
When ths doth ſporte,; and ſwell with Fed Food, 
nd if hee dit, by Knightlike dies in Blood. 


of that ſame, 

Oore Flea, then thou didſs die, 

Tet by ſo faire 4 Hand, | 
That thus to die was Deſline to command: 
T hou die didft, yet didſt trie 
A Louers laft Delight,” 

To vault on virgine Plaines, Her kiſſe, and bite :- 

Thou die 4 a haſt thy T ombe 
Betweene t Nh © Pappes,6 deare-and ftately Rome! 
Flea, happier farre, more bleft, 
Than Pheenix burning in bis ſpicie Neſt. 


Linas Virginitie. 


V Ho Lina weddeth, ſhall moſt happie bes, 
For hee a Maige ſball finde, - 
Though Maidert none bee eſhee, | 
A Girle, or Boy, beneath her Waite confinge:. 
Awad thought 4 ri 
Hee } all be ſure this Teere to lacke no Corne, 
F'3 


, "ou WRIIFIne. aye wo rs humees”” yo ey Ahrens a 


ht Ceres Lockes bee neuer ſhorne, 6; 


_ Lone: 


MADRIGATLS: 


Lov on 12 NET, 

Arr a yee (Abbots hui "s 
"8A Lobe doth naked goet :\” 11 
ond, waggiſh, changeling Lud, | 

ons whi Thaumantias Yoyce Jv 

Hee wo it:-made-inſore 

That hee orejoy'd ran Mad: jo Jn bf 

And in 4 franticke Fit threw Cloathes:: - ach 


Lud ſince from e194.5 mongs Lap ers, & cannot ſiraye.... 


A 7 
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"Nrozz. 
RAY iobe 1 am, 
Let Wretches reade my Caſe, 

Not ſuch ws with a Teare nere wet their Face 
Seuen Daughters of mee came, | 
And Sonnes as many,: which one fatall Day 
(Orb d Mother!) tooke away: | 
Thus reft by Heanens unjuſt, 
Griefe turn'd mee Stone, Stone t00 mee doth evembe, 

VV hich if thou doſt ann | | 
Of this hard Rocke but ope t he flintic Waombe, 
nd heere thou ſhalt finde Marble, and no Duſt. 


| Change of Loue. 
OQ Nce did I weepe, and grone, - 
Drinke Teares, draw Frathed Breath, 
And all for Lone of" one 
VVho did affet# my Death: 
But now {Thankes to Diſdaine) 
T live reliewd of' Paine, - 


For Siehs, 1 fingh 200, 
T burne not ore, no, 10,10, 00, 


| Wilde 
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NR Beautie, 

F all "Mm Tce thou bee, f 4 

How doſt thou thus wer burneg (0 6 SIT Br 
Or how at Fire hich thes of rejoin mee: val 94.005 
(Sith Tce) thy ſelfe in Streames _y thou not rarnee 2% 996 Q] 
But rather (plaintfall Caſe!) + 3} ho 
Of Tce art Marble made tomy Diſeracet: k 
O. Miracle of Lowe! not heard till now; 
Cold Tce doth burne, and hard 'by Fire doth grow, 


Conſtant'Loue.. . 

Ime makes great States detay, TIC 
Time doth Mayes Pompe aiſe YOu 

Time drawes deepe Furrowes in 0 « faireſt Face, '. 

Time Wiſdome, Force, Renowne, doth rake away” 

Time doth conſume the Leeres, WI 

Time Changes workes in Heauens clonal Spheares + : 

Yet this fierce Tyrant which . doth all degoure, 

To leſſen Lone in mee wet bald hane no Pawere: noi H 6 


F* 


i EY 
” ” 


- COT ns Ares antien tick 
QEe Chloris, how .he Clondes- | 

Tilee in the azure Lifts,. v5 
And how with Stygian AMSs.*. . \H lam ett 
Each horned, Hill hw giant\Forehead iii, void =: \ 
Toue thundreth in.the Aireg.\.. . \ . > wn, 
The Aire growne great with Raine,, .. n 
' Now ſeemes to bring. Deucalions Dayes: aqaines bs 5. 


\ 


F.ſee thee quake, come, les v5. home Pepaines, |... xn hy or 


v4 


Come hide. thee, in mine, Armes,\ |... Avagta tt Wat 


If not _ Lone,ges 10 ſhupne gran, = Parma. aut et 


Co n 
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err 


3” VPON A POVRTRAILT:. -.:: 

T# Godaeſſe that in Amathus:dvb-raighe, + 1 | 
With filuer Tramells, ard $ aphire-rolourd Eyes, 

Þ When naked-frem her Mothers chriiiall Plaine" 

= - Shee firit appear'd unto the wondring Skies, 

E. : { ; Or when (the golden Appleite-obraine): - 

ow Hey bluſhing Snowes amazed Idas'Trees, 

E- Did neuer looke in-haife ſo faire « Guiſe 

= LAs ſhee heere drawne, all other Ages Staine. 

U O God what Beanties ! to inflame the: Sowle, \ 

| And hold the wildeft Hearts in: Chaines of Gold, ++ 

=», Faire Lockes, ſweet Face; Louecs ſtately Capitole, 

#5 Deare Necke,which doſt that heauenly Frame wp-hold: 

RY If Vertue:wax/d'.te mortall-Eyes appeare, 


To rauiſh Senſe, ſhee would yoar Beautie weare. 


 _  Vpon:that fame. 
| fa Heauen, the Starres, «nd Nature, 'did her grace 
 ®*Witb all PerfeRions found the "Moone above, - 
And what excelleth in this lower Place, 
Did place in her,to breede a World of Loue? 
If Angells Gleames ſhine on her faireſt Face? 


Y ++ 


= And her bright 3 whith Beltic moue)” 
E--. Doe glance like Phoebus in his glorious Rite't 
b What Pincell paint? what Colour 20 the Sight 


L * 4 


LON 


"0s Which make H oy Earth the Glztr prove © © 


Vpon 


4 "0 
RO, 
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Vpon that fame, drawne with a Rok. 
V Hen with braue Arte'the curious Painter drew © 4 
Thu heauenly Shape, the Hand why made hee brare 
With golden Yeines that Flowre of' purple Hae, 
which followes on the Planet of the Yearer 
- Was it to ſhow how in our "Hemiſpheare 
| Like him ſhee ſhines © Nay, that Effeits more true. 
Of Power, and Wonder hes in her appeare, © 
Whilſt hee but Flowres, ſlice doth braue' Minds ſubduct: | 
Or would hee elſe to Vertues glorious Light Y 
Her con;tant Courſe make knowne * or is it hee 
Doth paralell her Bliſſe with Clyrias Flight: 
Right fo, and thus —hee:reading in her Eye 
Some woefull Loners Eng, to grace his Grant, 
For Cypreſle Tree this mourning Flowre her j_ 


—JA — —_— 


« Vpon that ame. | 
]F Steht bee not beguilde 
| And Eyes right ;7 v their Part? 
Thu Flowre i not of Arte, 
But « faire Natures Child: Na 
And though when Phoebus from ws © exilde, . 
| Shee doth not locke her Leanes, his Loſſe t0 mone, 
No Wondtr, Earth 64th vow moe Sunnes than one, 


> » 4 yah pop Turns 


Sneſrapng Beautie, which of Hues dot 


| Txrns7s in Diſpraiſe of Beautic. 
Hat which ſo much the doating World doth priſe, 
4. Fond Ladies only Care, and: ſole Palight, 


riſe, 
Is but an abjet# Let of Natures Might, 
Moſt woefull Wretch whom Jhining Havre and Eyes, 
Leade to Loues Dungeon, traitor d by a Sight, 
Moſt woefull: for hee might. with greater Eaſe 
Hells Portalls enter, and pale Death appeaſe. 


m_— 
o 
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Good thence i chaſ"d, where Beautic' doth appeare, 
eMilde Lowlineſſe with Pittie from it flie, 
Where Beautic raignes as i their proper Spheare, 
Tner atitude, Diſdaine, Pride, all deſorre,, 0 
The Flowre, and Fruit which Vertues Tree ſhould bare, 
With her bad Shadiw#Beautie"maketh die: © 
Beautic 4- Money '#, u Monty hurld. 
From angrie Heawen;\to ſcourge this lower World, 
As Fruits which are wvnripe, and ſowre of T ate, 
To bee confett d more fit than (meet wee proue, 
Fb-'Swttt in Spight of Care themſelues will wa#le, 
When they long or, the Appetite doe mone: 
So in 


Es. n9. 
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So in the Sweetneſſe of hu NeQtare, Loue p : 
| The foule confetis, and ſeaſons for his Feafte': | 

| Sowre t farre better which wee ſweet may make, 

Than ſweet which ſweeter Sweetneſſe will not vake. 


Foule may my Ladie. bee, and mey her Noſe 

(4 Tanarife) gineY mbrage to her Chinne, - | 7 

May her gay Mouth (which. ſhee-no-T ime may cloſe): 

So wide be, that the Moone may turne therein, 

May Eyes, and Teeth, bee made conforme to m_ 

Eyes ſet by Chance, and white, Teeth blacke and thinne:*| 
May all what ſeene is, and « hide from Sight, 
Like wnto theſe rare Parts bee framed right. 


1 ſhall not feare thus though ſhee ſtraye alone, 
That others Her purſue, entice, admire, | 
And though ſhee ſometime counterfaite a. Grone, 
1 ſhall not thinke her Heart feeles uncouth Fire, 
1 ſhall not ſtile Her ructhleſſe to my Mone, 
JE Nor prowde, diſdainfull, wayward to Deſire: 
| Her Thoughts with mine will hold ani equall Line, 
I ſhall bee hers, and [hee ſhall all bee mine. 


BE —_— c—— 


Evxymzpons Praiſe of Mixa, 
GG Emme of the Monntaines, Glorie of our Plaines, 
Rave Miracle of Nature, and of Loue, 
| Sweet Atlas,who all Beauties Heawens ſuftaines, 
No, Beauties Heauen, where all her Wonders mone, 
The Sunne from Eaſt to Weſt who all doth ſee, 
on this low Globe ſees nothing like to thee. l 


One Phoenix only liu'd ere thou waſt borne, 
And Earth but did one Queene of Loue admire, 
2 2 | Three 
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Three Graces only :did the: World adorne, oO 5 
But thriſe three:Muſes: furs 1: Phecbus Dyre) 
T wo'Pheenixes bee' now, Lones Queents are two, | 
Foure. Graces, Muſes ten, all made by you, 


For thoſe Perfettions which the bounteous Hearn 

b- To dinerſe Worlds in dintrſe Timts aftion'd, ' 

EX - With thouſands moregto thee at once were giuen, 

== Thy Body faire, more faire they made thy Mind: 
end that thy like no Age ſhould more beho!d, 
Wh thou waſt fram'd they dfter brake the Mold. 


Sweet ard the Bluſhes;on thy Face which ſhine, 

Sweet are the Flames, which ſparkle from thine Eyes, 

Sweet are his Torments, who 7 thee doth pine, 

«Moſt ſweet his Death," for thee who ſweetly dies, 
For if” hee- dit hee dies not b _ | 


But too much Sweetneſſe an abounaant Toy, 
What are my ſlender ayes $0\ſhow thy Worth? | | 


E-, How can. baſe \WWords. a" thing ſo high. make knowne 2 
E- So wooden Globes brizht, Starres. to.vs'ſet forth; 
So in a Chriall is Sunnes Beantie ſhowne: 
" More of thy Praiſes if my Muſe ſhould write, 
More Loue' and Pittit, muſt the ſame indue* 


c 


"ey w_ 


TrHavwanrtra'at the departure of TIodmon. 
Aire Diane, from the Hijebt-;, 


of Heatens firſt, Orbe who chearſt this. lower Place, 1 

Hide now from mee thy Light, 
eAnd pittying my Caſe, © \ * 

Spread with a. Skarfe. of Clouds: thy: bluſhing Face, 


Come” 


” 
_ 


MADRIGATLS, 
Come with your dolefull Songs, 

Nights ſable Birds, which Slab when others ſleepe, 
Come, ſolemnize my Wrongs, 

And Conſort to mee keepe, 

Sith Heauen, Earth, Hell,are ſet to cauſe mee weepe, 
Thu Griefe yet I could beare, 

If now by Abſence I were only pinde, 

But ah! worſe Ewill I feare, 

Men abſent prone unkinde, 

And change (vunconitant like the Moone) thtir Mindes. 


If Thought had ſo much Power | | 
Of thy Departure, that it could mee ſlaye? © 

How will that vely Honre W Ren, 

My feeble Senſe diſmaye* fi OE 
Farewell ſweet Heart, when 7 ſhall heare thee ſay.” 


Deare Life, ſith thou muſt goe, 

T ake all my' Toy and Comfort hence with thee,- 

And. leaue with mee thy Woe, anos 
Which vntill T thee ſee, | 
Nor Time, nor Place, nor Change ſhall take from mee; 


Exrycinz at the departure of Arxx1s. 
Na wilt thou then, Alexis mine, depart? 
And leaue theſe flowrie Meads, #nd chriftall Streames? 
Theſe Hills as ercene as great with, Gold \and\Gemmes, 
Which gcourte thee with rich Treaſare"in each Part? 
Shall nothing hold thee! not my loyall Heart, 
That burites to loſe the Comfort of thy Beames? 
Nor yet this Pipe which wildeſt Satyres tames*? 
: 


MADRIGALS: 


Nor Lambkins Wayline! nor ol4 Dorus. Smart? 
O ruethleſſe Shepheard, Forreits ſtrange amoi 
VYhat canft thou elſe but fearfull_Dangers finde? 
But ah! ot thow, but Honour doth mee Wrong; 
O cruel! Honour ! Tyrant of the Mind, 
This ſaid lod Erycine, and all the Flowres 
Empearled as ſhee went, with: Eyes ſalt Showres. 


ALtx1s to Damon. 


| TH Loue Mlexis did to Damon beare, 


Shall witneſſ'd bee to all the Woods, and Plaines, 
As fingulare, renown'd by neighbouring Swaines, 
That to our Relias Time may Trophees rearc: 
Thoſe Madrigals wee ſung amidſt our Flockes, 
With Garlands guarded from Xpollos Beames, 
On Ochells whiles, whiles neare Bodotrias Streames, 
Are regiſtrate by Ecchoes in the Rockes. 
Of forraine Shepheards bent to tric the States, 
ThoughT (Worlds Gueſt) a Vagabond doe ſtraye, 
Thou mayſt that Store, which I eſteeme Suruaye, 
As beſt acquainted with my Soules Conceits- 

What euer Fate Heavens haue for mee delign'd, 

I truſt thee with the Treaſure of my Mind. 


FI NIS. 


